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Around Town. 


A clergyman of St. Thomas, in this province, 
has recently been retired by his congregation 
for kissing one who is spoken of by the papers 
as a well preserved widow. If anything could 
be offered to palliate the oftence of a clergyman 
who kisses one of the lady members of his con- 
gregation, it would be the’fact that she was a 
well preserved widow, for before and since the 
days of Sam Weller they have been an allur- 
ing, peace-destroying element. The fact that 
the clergyman was between fifty and sixty 
suggests that he was old enough to have had 
more sense, but somehow propriety of conduct 
and forgetfulness of the charms of osculation 
do not always ceme with maturity of years. In 
itself kissing is not necessarily a wicked or 
soul-destroying habit, and it is not classed by 
clergymen with such wicked amusements as 
dancing, theater-going, card-playing, etc. In 
fact, it is an amusement towards which clerics 
seem to have more or less of a tendency, and 
it so frequently gets them into trouble that I 
propose in this little ministerial association of 
my own to read a paper on kissing, lay and 
clerical], in order that the brethren of the cloth 
may have an outside opinion by which to con- 
duct the labial exercises incident to their 
parish work. E 

* e * 

Kiesing, as the essayist would put it, is a 
very ancient habit and a very pleasant and not 
improper one under certain circumstances, No 
doubt it was introduced by Adam and Eve, and 
as faras we can learn from history has been 
continuously practiced ever since. Men used 
to kiss one another and even within my mem- 
ory I have seen men in this country, belonging 
to the same religious faith, salute one another 
with what they considered a holy kiss, I 
remember after I was nearly grown up one 
of them did it to me. I didn’t like it, I 
thought he was going to bite me, and his 
beard rubbing up against my face gave me the 
most dreadful sensation I ever experienced. 
Women kiss one another in a very formal way. 
As far as I can gather they don’t care for it and 
it seems a pity that they should have to em- 
brace one another when they would rather 
not, Children of opposite sexes kiss one an- 
other with a gusto and abandon which is very 
charming to see, though it is doubtful if the 
kissing games so prevalent at children’s parties 
do not lead to the formation of a habit of prom- 
iscuous kissing which itis hard to keep up in 
after life without dangerous consequences, 

* 


* * 

It is difficult to make young people under- 
stand that kissing is all right until the lad 
begins to get a mustache and the young 
woman to wear long dresses, Just why kiss- 
ing should cease with adolescence it is hard to 
explain to the kissors and the kissees, as it 
were, yet the fact remains that with them cir- 
cumstances have altered and kissing has become 
dangerous. Yet clergymen and over careful 
parents are apt to forbid dancing, theater- 
going, and other rational amusements while 
permitting if not encouraging those promiscu- 
ous performances known as kissing games. In 
my youth, and even at a period not quite so long 
ago, I have taken part in these not very refined 
amusements where you seize on a young wo- 
man and after a more or less desperate strug- 
gle plant a kiss on her hair or her nose or lips 
according to the difficulties of the encounter 
and the genuineness of the resistance. I think 
dancing is much more wholesome and seemly. 
A kissing game is undignified and permits 
liberties to be taken which if attempted ina 
ballroom would cause a man to be thrust out 
without his hat. 

* 
* # 

The kiss exchanged by adults of opposite 
sexes is considered to be the outward manifes- 
tation of an inward feeling which should not 
exist except between people who are pledged 
to marry each other or have already done so. 
Some of our clerical brethren have endeavored 
in vain to maintain the parochial kiss, claim- 
ing for it a sacerdotal character which other 
men and women could never distinguish from 
the ordinary variety. Itis only recently that 
the clerical kiss has been declared absolutely 
improper insomuch as the clerical brethren 
have passions similar to those of other men, 
and as the adult kiss is more or less an admis- 
sion that such a feeling has been aroused, it is 
eminently wise that gentlemen of the cloth 
should be kept out of temptation by the aboli- 
tion of what was once considered their right to 
kiss pretty members of their flock. The St. 
Thomas brother vainly argued the religious 
character of the kiss he had bestowed upon 
the well preserved widow. The widow herself 
seems to have misunderstood to a certain ex- 
tent this element otf the exercise, and conse- 
quently the elders and deacons can hardly be 
blamed for refusing to accept the pastoral view 
of what had occurred. Among city clergymen 
I think there is less tendency to insist upon 
privileges which were once accorded the cloth, 
than amongst those stationed in smaller 
places. As Dr. Parsons recently was so blunt 
in the language with which he described danc- 
ing, I might be permitted to say without ex- 
ceeding the limits, that I have seen clergymen 
do a great deal of pawing around, rubbing of 
the arms of the sisterhood, and otherwise act- 
ing in a manner which is vulgarly described as 
“fresh.” I may repeat that this is not the 
characteristic of men who have city charges or 
of pious men anywhere.’ Paradoxical as it may 
seem, clergymen, while men of God, have to 
become to a certain extent men of the world ; 
it is absolutely necessary for them to do so 
in order to maintain their position. Catholic 

d Anglican priests everywhere must be in 
aners men of the world, for the ethics of 
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their churches insist upon the wisdom of the | stead of fees being offered separately and de- 


serpent as well as the harmlessness of the dove, 


feated, the government pretending that the 


People who live in cities will not permit any | present is the more economical scheme. Of 


clerical indulgence in these peculiarities, but 
at camp meetings and revival services in 
country places I have seen altogether too 
much of the sort of thing I have mentioned, 


* = 

To return to kissing as an allurement and 
dangerous pleasure, it certainly should be the 
duty of parents to caution even little children 
against the habit. Even little girls should not 
be permitted to consider it a trivial thing. 
They should not be permitted to kiss the mas- 
culine friends of the family to whom they are 
introduced, as more than one disease is more 
readily conveyed by a kiss than in any other 
way. As the girl grows into womanhood 
she should be taught to reserve her kisses 
and all such manifestations of affection 
for her near relatives and the man who 
has promised to become, or has become, 


her husband. But there is a most objec- 
tionable laxity in this matter which must 
be noticeable to everyone who sees silly young 
people sitting on the stairs and in conserva- 
tories indulging in what is known as “ spoon- 
ing.” The more a girl spoons in this fashion 
the more she is avoided by sensible young men 
who do not desire after they are married to 
have giddy lads remarking that they had 
kissed his wife before he did, or tell tales of 
how they ‘“‘spooned” on the atairs with her at 
such and such a party. The lesson of personal 
dignity seems sometimes to be very poorly 
taught to young people. Their parents at 
least should inculcate enough of it to last them 
until the trials and troubles and misunder- 
standings and misrepresentations of which 
life is so full, have warned them of the neces- 
sity of keeping themselves to themselves, 
7” 


The Local Legislature has been discussing a 
municipal reform which perhaps seems unduly 
important to me as I have been advocating 
it for ten or twelve years, but of course the 
government—-Reform in name only—were op- 
posed to such a reorganization of their pat- 
ronage as would make it impossible for them 
to reward their henchmen and machine work- 
ers by pensioning them for life on the tax- 
payers who now pay them on an average three 
times what they are worth—indeed, three times 
what good men would be worth, and decayed 
politicians are very seldom good men. The 
matter was not handled expertly by those who 
proposed the motions in the Legislature, the 
payment of municipal officers by salaries in- 


course any scheme can be made economical or 
expensive by those who work it. As the gov- 


| ernment requires these offices for their shouters 


and log rollers the fees or salaries, whichever 
are paid, must be large in order to satisfy 
appetites whetted by long waiting. For in- 
stance, Mr. Peter Ryan would not have been 
satisfied with an office the salary of which 
was only twelve or fifteen hundred dollars a 
year, though that indeed would be liberal pay 
for the amount of work he does. He could 
make more money out of elections and the 
auction and shoddy business between times, 
So Mr. Ryan had to be given a lucrative office, 
and it was easier to give him one of indefinite 
value and make the contention that if his 
remuneration is large he earns it by receiving 
so much for each piece of work done, Of 
course this contention is an absurdity, as 
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neither he nor his partner in the registry 
business here does any work to speak of. 
When this instance was being quoted to 
the government to show how villainously 
the fee system works against the tax- 
payer, Mr. Mowat declared that this year 
the registration of indentures had enormously 
decreased and that the fees of the two regis- 
trars would decrease also. But he dii not say 
that as the business had shrunk to proportions 
no greater than when it was admitted that 
the newcomer, Mr. Ryan, was brought in, he 
would be dispensed with. No indeed. That 
is not the way the Reform politician reforms 
abuses. es 

In country towns, where twelve hundred dol- 
lars is considered an excellent salary by the 
most accomplished and trusted bookkeeper in 
the place, that amount would be enough for the 
registrar whose work is light and responsibility 
small, The ordinary payment for county treas- 
urers who have to giye bonds much greater 
than those required from registrars and whose 
duties are quite as important,seldom exceeds a 
thousand or twelve hundred dollars. The 
treasurers, however, are elected by the county 
councils, and as they Spay the piper the salary 
and the music are chosen to suit their con- 
stituents, not the official. Sheriffs and regis- 
trars appointed by the government receive 
salaries three times as great, do not attend to 
their business as thoroughly, and being inde- 
pendent of the people can afford to be super- 
cilious. 

* 


* * 
The whole reform it seems to me should have 
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been put to vote as one matter. In the first 
place the fees should be done away with and 
small salaries substituted. Atthe same time 
the offices should be made elective and the 
candidates for them would not be gentlemen 
of ‘elegant leisure,” but men who wanted a 
position where they would have to earn every 
cent they received. Some of the newspapers 
in speaking of the elective system point out the 
abuses which have crept into it in the 
United States, and are quite as untruthful in 
this regard as they are when taking the other 
tack and pointing to the United States as our 
natural industrial ally and protector. When 
they are trying to bring about annexation by 
means of Unrestricted Reciprocity they leve 
our American neighbors and doat on their in- 
stitutions, but when an effort is being made to 
do away with Grit patronage they are horri- 
fied to think that we can think for a moment 
of adopting a ‘‘ Yankee” institution, and speak 
of our neighbors and their institutions as if 


they were thoroughly despicable. I have done 
newspaper and commercial work in the United 
States and probably have as good an acquaint- 
ance in the middle, west and southern states 
as any of these legislative critics, and I can 
state without fear of truthful contradiction 
that the work done by elective municipal 
officers is as well done and much more cheaply 
done than by our appointed officials. It offers 
aseries of rewards to men ‘who have served 
the community, while here the same prizes 
are reserved for political tricksters and the 
roustabouts of a party. 

* 

* * 

One newspaper speaks of the enormoussums 
spent in New York to obtain the position of 
sheriff, recorder, etc. Why? Because from 
the days of the old appointive system the plan 
of paying by fees has remained unchanged and 
some of the offices are worth, net, from thirty 
to a hundred thousand dollarsa year. It is 
not the elective system that is wrong, it is the 
fee system! Another feature of the case which 
these newspapers have not mentioned is that 
the appointive system was in vogue in the 
United States. A reform was introduced mak- 
ing all municipal offices elective in some 
of the states. It worked so well and 
was so satisfactory that now it is the 
system in every state in the union, This 
does not seem as if our Republican 
neighbors had become disgusted with choosing 
their own municipal servants. pe point 
must be remembered, The su is very 
different. In the States men who pay nothing 
but the poll tax are permitted to vote in muni- 
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cipal elections in most of the states, and this 
introduces many abuses which would not be 
introduced here where our system is different. 
There is every argument for universal suffrage 
in national matters where every man who has 
not become too old is liable to be forced into 
military service,and where he pays taxes by the 
tariff system in as fair a proportion as is paid 
by the wealthiest land holder. In municipal 
affairs there are many arguments why only 
land holders and those paying rentals should 
enjoy the franchise. But certainly those who 
have that much stake in the community should 
be as free to choose their municipal servants as 
the merchant is to select his clerks or the 
farmer to choose a hired man. That Mr. 
Mowat’s government has refused these reforms 
should be remembered, and his pretences of 
economy and bogus horror of “ Yankee” in - 
stitutions should not shield him from the in- 
dignation of those who will continue to pay 
taxes running into hundreds of thousands of 
dollars which should be saved to the people 
were these necessary reforms adopted. 
ae 
Walking down Yonge street the other day I 

followed a young couple who were evidently 
quite newly married. She was a pretty, viva- 
cious little woman scarcely out of her teens. He 
carried a lawyer's bag over his shoulder and was 
probably twenty-three or twenty-four years of 
age. They were laughing and chatting in that 
“*chummy” way which suggests a delightful 
companionship. Without intending to be an 
eavesdropper I heard enough of what was said 
to convince me that they were married, ex- 
u berantly happy and, as he put it, ‘‘deucedly 
poor.” The bag thrown over his shoulder not 
only suggested a briefless condition, but dis- 

tinctly outlined so that every pedestrian who 

followed him could make no mistake, a pair of 
old shoes. They bulged through the fabric, 
and ©o plainly protuberant were they that 

I could even mark the decadence of the heels, 

As he turned to talk to her I saw a 
pale, studious face which suggested hard 

work rather than bad health, and when she 
looked up at him it was not hard to decide 
that she considered him the greatest lawyer on 
earth. By and by she turned down a side 
street—going to visit her mother possibly— 
and he after leaving his companion quickened 
his pace and left me to meditate over the fate 
of these pleasant young people. 


m 
* * 


As I have often remarked in this column, one 
of the luckiest men on earth is the one witha 
chummy wife. She enters into his pursuits 
and appreciates his struggles, is in such in 
telligent partnership with his poverty, or so 
deft in helping him to enjoy his riches that the 
world is twice as gay, temptations lose half 
their power, and every pleasure, every achieve- 
ment is multiplied by two. As a rule boys— 
and the majority of the masculine sex are boys 
at twenty-three or four—are foolish to marry 
because they do not then know the kind 
of a woman they need, but that young fellow 
would have been foolish had he failed to secure 
the companionship of that level-headed and 
vivacious young woman, They have plenty of 
trials ahead of them, but she is brave enough 
to cry when he is down at the office and laugh 
when he is at home, and he seemed to be man 
enough not to load all his miseries on her 
shapely young shoulders. I admire the pluck 
of such brave young hearts. There is not 
gloom enough in life to chase the joy out of 
even ashabby home while they have one an- 
other. Men often sit down and figure up their 
assets and liabilities. How seldom do they 
take into account the greatest treasure they 
have, the woman who has kept joy and sweet- 
ness from fading out of theirlife. And women, 
too, are apt to know all their troubles and to 
recite them several times too often, forgetful of 
the man who thinks of them twenty times to 
once of himself when success or failure stares 
himin the face. What a jolly thing it would be 
| if we could all trip through life as that young 
couple trudged merrily down Yonge street, 
thoroughly content with very little, parting 
hopefully each one to the day’s tasks, meeting 
to divide up our sorrows and forget them, so 

happy to-day as not to sigh for yesterday or 
long for to-morrow. And this state of things 
can be brought about by proper companionship, 
yet life is so full of misfits that such happiness 
israre. I think it might be cultivated. Those 
who sit down and reckon it up would be sur- 
prised to find how complete and satisfying a 
thing it is, and perhaps by worrying less over 
fine dresses or money making many young 
couples who now argue and look cross may 
“chum ” with one another and feel happy, 

* ” * 

At Monday's meeting of the Ministerial 
Association it was pleasant to see the brethren 
varying the programme by discussing some of 
the very shabby if not sinful ways churches 
have of raising money. Brother Bishop entered 
his protest against entertainments, concerts, 
tea-meetings, church bazaars and fairs, and in 
fact all the schemes adopted of late years by 
the churches “‘to raise money for the use of 
God, as desecrating to the church and demoral. 
izing and degrading to the members.” When 
we hear the parsons thundering against those 
things which worldly people enjoy, we some- 
times suspect them of feeling angry because 
sinners make their entertainments more at- 
tractive than the saints succeed in making 
their services. When, however, the brethren 
begin to expose the fakes which their own 
societies originate, we can be interested 
observers and not fear that offensive 
things will be hurled at us by those 
we consider have a good deal of work 
to do before they get their own door 
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yard quite free from rubbish. For my own 
part I think the concerts, tea-meetings, bazaars 
and all that sort of thing which churches in- 
dulge in are quite as demoralizing and worldly 
as concerts managed by unconverted specula- 
tors and theatrical caterers, and what is worse 
they are much less interesting. One never 
seems to get value for their money at a tea- 
meeting, is almost invariably robbed at a 
bazaar, and without exception bored at those 
elocutionary and would-be musical entertain- 
ments in the lecture room. There is no doubt 
that the prevalence of such things in the 
church reduces the whole concern to the level 
of a secular enterprise which is a kind of a 
mixture of aclub, Sons of Temperance lodge 
and debating society. It is in vain that the 
attempt is made to cast a religious light over 
the combination. People get in the habit of 
looking to the church as a place of entertain- 
ment, and the preacher has to be entertaining 
and the choir has to be modern“and prayers 
must be shortened up to fit the dinner hour, 
and sacrament must not be introduced too 
often but robbed of its solemnity and brought 
on rather as an occasional dessert. I think 
Brother Bisbop is quite right. If the preachers 
and church managers would let the regular 
amusement caterers have a monopoly of the 
business and demand propriety and profit in 
the entertainments offered, a better class of 
concerts and lectures would be available and 
the ** amusement business " would not be left 
with nothing but worldlings as their patrons 
and critics. 


7 
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As to a first-class musical service in 4 
church on Sunday tending to neutralize 
the effects of the sermon, I do not feel 
so sure. The sensual avenues of reach- 
ing a man’s heart are the most avail- 
able ones. A Roman Catholic church with 
its “‘dim religious light,” its music and chant- 
ing, the odor of the incense and the brightness 
of the altar have a wondertul effect and make 
me feel worshipful. The bad singing of a choir, 
the drawling of the congregation and the 
equeaking of an organ are not the way to pre- 
pare people to hear and appreciate the good 
and beautiful, nor to preserve undisturbed the 
memory of the elevating things they have 
heard. No doubt as Brother Bishop remarked 
musical services should not be thought suffi- 
cient to attract ** the unchurched masses.” If 
his suggestion is followed and the wanderers 
are reached and attracted by the Christian con- 
duct of members of the church, he need not 
fear that their devotional altitude will be dis- 
turbed by the beauty of a musical service. 
What is needed to make religious institutions 
more attractive is more religion, not less 
music. Profession of Christianity will be more 
popular when it means more Christianity in 
the life of the professor. What the preachers 
need is not less liberality but more godliness, 
Eloquence is not driving anybody away from 
the church, but egotism is. 
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The Association has expressed its disappro- 
bation and severely sat upon the pharisaical 
fake of the Mail which is trying to get sub- 
scribers and solidity by having a voting con- 
test forthe most popular pastor in Ontario. 
Tne Catholic Review, as the organ of its church, 
sits upon the scheme as degrading and despic- 
able, and altogether I am much in doubt if the 
paper that used party politics as a fake, Pro- 
testantism as a scheme, temperance as a dodge, 
and abandoned each one when it had worked 
the subscriber business up hill and down dale, 
will make much out of this its latest invention 
for pulling itself out of a hole. 
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The “ National Evenings” originated by Presi- 
dent Barlow Cumberland of the National Club, 
have during the past winter been a very pleas- 
ant feature. On Tuesday evening, the last of 
the series, Hon. James Young read an abie 
paper on Canada; Its Past and Its Future. 
The information provided in the paper deserves 
to be preserved and widely distributed. It in- 
dicated painstaking research and the result 
was an aggregation of figures most encourag- 
ing to believers in the future of this country. 
The Hor. Mr. Young occupies a high and clean 
place amongst our provincial politicians and he 
was listened to with that respect which he so 
well deserves. His address was not only a paper 
which will serve for further reference, but 
throughout it was hopeful and in some pas- 
sages eloquent. If I may venture a criticism 
it is that patriotism is more to be aroused by an 
appeal to the emotions than by any arithmeti- 
cal process, and the speaker who uses the latter 
method, while furnishing material for other 
orators, has to be satisfied with fewer manifes- 
tations of warmth and receptiveness on the 
part of his audience. Mr. Young, however, 
had every reason to be satisfied with his 
reception while his hearers had every reason 
to be satisfied with his speech, My own 
view is that any speaker who advocates 
separation from Great Britain should feel 
it his duty to show his hearers that 
the dissimilar elements in this Dominion 
could ever succeed in framing a constitution 
which could or should stand the strain of the 
bitter diversity of opinion and racial antagon- 
isms which make government in this country 
so difficult, and one might almost add, so cor- 
rupt. It is easy to brush these things aside in 
a burst of patriotic fervor, and those who do it 
are apt at the same time, and quite illogically, 
to dismiss Imperial Federation as undesirable 
and impracticable. However, the Hon. Mr, 
Young's speech both in its utterance and in 
the wide publicity it will receive from the 
newspapers, cannot but make Canadians 
aware of the high position they occupy and 
strengthen their determination that their 
individuality and autonomy shall not be sacri- 
ficed either by a closer union with the United 
States or the United Kingdom. It is the fact 
that our independence and autonomy can be 
better preserved, that our future can be ren- 
dered more prosperous and that our past need 
be sacrificed in no respect, which makes me 
prefer Imperial Federation either to the dream 
of Independence as a separate nation or the 
delusive hope that asa portion of the United 
States we would he anything else than the 
despised Esaus who had sacrificed their birth- 
right in the hope of obtaining that which the 
God of nations promises always to those who 
learn to labor and to wait, 























































































The discussiun of our street car system has 
not been characterized by any manifestation of 
municipal ability likely to encourage the citi- 
zens in the hope that we have amongst us a 
Napoleon of;municipal finance who could take 
hold of the enterprise for the people and make 
it asuccess. Upon one thing the newspapers 
seem to be united, that the city should receive 
a percentage of the gross receipts. It is easy 
enough to see that if we are to receive but a 
tithe of the net receipts, that the lessees would 
be careful to make their profits indirectly and 
to leave our share in the uncertain and 
immaterial future as the Gas Company 
has done. They promised to reduce the 
price of gas when their profits reached 
a certain point, and though every citizen is 
convinced that that point was passed many 
years ago the proportionate reduction in the 
price has been avoided by all sorts of tricks. 
In like manner our share of the profits in the 
net income of the street car system would fail 
to materialize. It must be admitted, however, 
that by asking too much the committee in 
charge of the matter may make the franchise 
unsalable. It has been hinted that this is the 
policy of some of those who are anxious to keep 
it under direct municipal management. This 
suspicion and others which are rising 
should cause the committee to give the 
greatest publicity to their deliberations. 
The aldermen must ‘understand that the public 
will detect the most cunning work in this 
matter, and that even the fine Italian hand of 
the man or men whoare looking for a job cannot 
escape the alertness which for once character- 
izes the citizens in their watchfulness of what 
is being done. 

* * 

Contractor Godson seems to be experiencing 
the truth of the old saying that the mills of 
the gods grind slowly, and that it is sometimes 
a very agitating thing waiting for the grist. I 
imagine that the public are willing to suspend 
judgment in this matter until the evidence is 
allin. That James S. Fullerton, Q.C., has been 
disassociated with the prosecution for reasons 
which have not been given to the public, 
does not make those who are watching the 
trial feel at all sure that a conviction is proba- 
ble. Mr. Fullerton did some brilliant and pains- 
taking work as prosecutor during the investi- 
gation and there should be every reason why 
he should continue the work he began. Is he 
another example of how unhealthy it is just 
now in Toronto to be derelict in one’s devotion 
at the shrine of the Mayor? 


Take exercise! This is advice that is appli- 
cable to everyone. We have had some fine 
weather and almost for the first time in six 
months it has been possible for people to enjoy 
a walkorride. The result of bad weather has 
been that the majority of people have been tak- 
ing too little exercise and are suffering both in 
health and spirits for lack of it. I notice that 
the streets during the sunshine have been 
unusually thronged with pedestrians, and 
what is more, that they have been indoors and 
riding in street cars so long that they forget 
the old-fashioned rule of always keeping to 
the right. It isa most embarrassing thing to 
be kept dodging and bumping up against 
people while trying to get past them. A 
couple of good points to urge just now are 
these: Take exercise and keep to the right ! 

Don. 





Social and Personal. 


I have been spending an hour over some 
beautiful fashion books just arrived from 
Paris, and I am wondering now what I have 
gleaned from them about the summer gowns? 
I saw some charming costumes of sateen, plain 
and figured, one with pale blue puckered 
sleeves, under bodice and skirt, and an over- 
dress and loose-fronted jacket of cream, strewn 
with blue blossoms. And a dainty afternoon 
dress of shot silk, covered with net, flounced 
with ten-inch wide lace, headed with jet, with 
full net sleeves and girdled loosely with a cut 
jet band falling nearly to the floor behind. A 
neat little bonnet of net with a rampant jet 
aigrette in front, goes with this pretty gown. 
And the bonnets and hats! Saw you ever any- 
thing get its back up like one of these modish 
little affairs! and don’t you believe the farcical 
story of the unhappy lady whose hat was blown 
off and run over by five wagons and who was 
adjured by her milliner not to take one single 
dent out of it, as it was just the perfection of 
style? Many of these Paris gowns over which 
I have been poring, are to be duplicated for 
Toronto’s pretty women, and I must return 
thanks to Miss Paton,at the Golden Lion, for 
kindly sending the plates in to me to look at. 

Lace flounces are decidedly chic for all sorts 
of gowns, and the maiden who hasa black silk 
a little passe can freshen it up with a deep 
flounce of lace round the basque, another tor 
the skirt and a pair of bishop sleeves, Soft 
jet ball trimmings hang from the corded edges 
of black silk basques and on some light-colored 
tabliers and bodices graduated velvet spots 
from the size of a half dollar to that of a five 
cent bit, are deftly sewn. They are made of 
moulds covered with velvet. Another graceful 
style which is winning favor slowly is the 
Louis XV. coat, with its deep pieces set on to 
the basque and its neat double breast and 
chemisette. Some other coats have the deep 
rolling collar braided, which continues in 
revers to the lower hem of the coat, and others 
again have a deep waistcoat of passementerie. 
In travelling gowns I saw a neat princess robe 
of checked wool, light, yet sufficiently warm, 
and a dark gray sheath skirt with a Louis XV, 
coat and a trim gray felt hat. Gradually 
sleeves are growing and some are loose and 
long to a marvel. 





* 

On Thursday of last week the Northern Con- 
gregational church was crowded with friends 
assembled to witness the marriage of Miss 
Lizzie McIntosh, only daughter of Mr. Andrew 
McIntosh of this city, and Dr. J. B. Gamble, 
B.A., of Jarvis, Ont. Members of the choir 
and congregation had decorated the church 
with choice flowers, and Rev. John Burton, 
B.D., was the officiating clergyman. The bride 
wore a white cloth gown and an embroidered 
veil and carried a bouquet of white carnations, 
Miss Wilson, Miss Gamble and Miss Heasin, 
her bridesmaids, wore cream cashmere with 
daffodil velvet trimmings. Their bouquets 


























were of yellow roses and they wore pearl 
brooches, the gift of the groom. Dr. Gamble 
was supported by Drs, Peters, Chambers and 
Dawson. The reception at the paternal resi- 
dence, 30 North street, gave many the oppor- 
tunity of admiring the bridal presents and 
offering hearty congratulations to Dr. and Mrs, 
Gamble. Among the handsome gifts weie 
some from the choir and the Young Ladies’ 
Missionary Society of the church, the members 
of which greatly regret losing Mrs. Gamble 
from their midst. The Dr. and his bride have 
gone to Jarvis, where they will in future re- 
side. 
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Mr. and Mrs, Genereux were At Home Friday 
evening of last week. A large number of 
friends betook themselves to the handsome 
residence on Spadina avenue and spent an ex- 
ceedingly pleasant evening. I hear that the 
music and the dancing room vied with each 
other for perfection and that the supper was 
something unusually tempting. Among thore 
present were Ald. and Mrs. McDougall, Mr. 
and Mrs. Adam Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Taylor, Miss Taylor, Mr. and Mrs, Joseph 
Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Horsey, Dr. and Mrs. 
Field, Mr. and Mrs, B. Lioyd, the Misses 
Shore, Mr. and Mrs, Dixon, Mr. and Mrs, 
Allan, Mr. H, Lloyd, Miss Laura Harper, Mr. 
Keating, Miss Erie V. Wiggins of Bay City, 
Mr. J, A, Wright, Miss K, Bertram, Mr. H. 
Jones, Mrs, Nelles, the Misses Pringle, Mr. J. 
A. McDougall, Mrs. Jones, Mr. Claude Mac- 
donell, Mr. Thornton, Miss Minnie Macdou- 
gall, Mr. F. Jones, Miss E, Wells, Mr. James 
Munsie, Miss B. Williamson, Mr. C. Shepard, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Pieper. 


Mr. A. Maxwell Lyon was married in Phila- 
delphia, on April 2, to Miss Mabel Saul. Mr. 
Lyon is a son of the late Robertson E. Lyon, a 
nephew of the late Judge Lyon of Ottawa. 

* 


Mrs. H. V. Temple has been visiting her 
sister, Mrs. Vansittart, in Barrie. 


Mr. and Mrs, C. P. Lennox celebrated their 
silver wedding at 40 Beaconsfield avenue last 
Saturdayevening. A largecompany assembled 
to offer their congratulations, 


A politically inclined friend informs me that 
there is a general desire in Toronto to see the 
Hon. John Beverley Robinson reappointed 
governor of Ontario on the expiry of Sir Alex- 
ander Campbell’s term of office, 

. 

Mr, Edward Blake has gone west on railroad 
affaire. His trip extends to the Pacific coast. 

Mr. Clive Talbot Jaffray, once an employee of 
the Merchants’ Bank here, latterly assistant 
cashier of the Northwestern National Bank, 
Minneapolis, was married to Miss Madeleine 
Palmer, at All Saints’ Cathedral, Albany, Wed- 
nesday of last week. The bride wore white 
crepe de chine, and departed from the orthodox 
orange blossoms in favor of white lilacs and 
pink roses. Another feature of this original 
wedding was the absence of bridesmaids, Miss 
Palmer, leaning on her father’s arm, being 
escorted to the altar by a little page. Mr. 
and Mrs. Jaffray will make their home in 
Minneapolis. , 


Mr. J. Sherlock Hubbard and family return 
to India next week. The Rosedale Lawn 
Tennis Club will mourn Mr, Hubbard’s depart- 
ure as he is an adept with the racquet. 


Adelightful concert was given by Mr. and 
Mrs. Cameron, Mrs. Adamson and others at 
the Asylum on Wednesday evening. 

A pretty fashion at a recent modish wedding 
was shown by the bridesmaids who, instead of 
the time-honored bouquet, basket or horseshoe 
carried tambourines of flowers hung from the 
arm, on which, in the prevailing colors of their 
own costumes, the initials of the bride and 
groom were interwoven. One would have to 
eschew purple or mauve lest the trophies 
suggested more sinister ideas than are suitable 
to these presumably joyful occasions. 

Major-General Herbert and his aide de camp, 
Capt. Streatfield, were in town this week. 

Mr. A. R. Paget of the Bank of Montreal left 
on Wednesday afternoon for Brockville. Pre- 
vious to his departure he was presented with a 
handsome testimonial by his confreres in 
Toronto, 


La derniere reunion des Hiboux avait lieu 
Samedi, dans l’elegant demeure de Mile 
Brown, rue Jarvis. Gracea |’ entrain d’ une 
membre du Cercle, les heures ont semble des 
minutes, etc’ est avecle plus grand chagrin 
quel’ ons’ est separe, a soiree a ete remplie 
par des Tableaux vivants, representant les 
emotions diverses que peuvent eprouver les 
humains, surtout les femmes. Tous les 
figurants se sont couverts de gloire. La 
prochaine reunion aura lieu chez Mile Rogers 
107 Avenue Road, 


The many friends of Mrs, Bignell of Beverley 
street willbe glad to learn that she has re- 
covered from a severe attack of La Grippe. 
Mre, Bignell’s indisposition was particularly 
unfortunate, as it prevented her from taking 
her part of Celia in the Harmony Club's presen- 
tation of Iolanthe. Happily an able substitute 
was found in Miss Parsons, under whose clever 
handling the character lost none of its bright- 
ness, though Miss Parsons had only short 
notice to complete her study. 


Dr. Anislie P. Ardagh after spending a few 
days in town, has gone to Edinburgh for a 


year’s study, i 


At the St. George’s Society service in St. 
James last Sunday afternoon, Miss Reynolds 
and Miss Bonsall, who sang the duet, Quiscst 
Homo from the Stabat Mater, were 
vested in the orthodox surplices aid 
black velvet caps. As theirs was the 
first appearance in Canada of vested lady 
choristers (although such a departure has been 
accepted in England and in the United States), 
a description of the vestments will be interest- 
ing to Toronto people. The black dress is 
covered by a fine lawn surplice reaching 
within ten inches of the ground, long angil 
sleeves fulled on the shoulders, the neck high 
and finished with a turned down collar. The 
cap is made of a circular piece gathered into a 


plain band, something similar to the well & * 

known Tam O'Shanter, The whole effect is so 

churchly and dignified that there is no doubt aris ] Ove OF 
ladies’ vested choirs will in a few years be a 
more common sight than at present. 


I enjoyed some of the choruses at the Vocal 
Society concert very much and, as I always 
do, took great delight in Mr. Jarvis’s singing. 
His voice has a treshness and flavor of youth 
that commands my mature and envious ad- 
miration. Whataspiendid audience enjoyed 


Sturt 
all the sweetness of thas concert ! J U ST ARRIVED 


King street, 10 a.m. Wednesday. Gentle- 4-Bt. Swede Gloves 


man of the Vocal Society—Ah, ha! We got an 
encore. What was the reason you didn’t ? 
Lady of the Vocal Society—-Go away! You're 


In all the newest shades. 
too mean for anything. Mosq uitaire Swede Gloves 


Madame de Vere’s gown illustrated a style | Pearl Grey, Heliotrope, Buttercup and New Mode shades. 


that is the very most becoming to - beauty E 4 
which has quantity as well as quality. The soft GLACE GLOVES, for Ladies and Misses 


material fell into such classic and graceful plete 


a ee ee Special Lines in Gentlemen’s Gloves 
for Riding and Walking 





a a 
By the way, don’t you like those soft bareges 
and foulardes? We shall see some sweet 


gowns presently from the hands of the ladies 

of the school of dressmaking. One saw the 

light- the other evening at the French 

Club and the admiration it evoked called forth e 2 
that very same modest little drooping of the , 

head sideways and that small smiling whisper,} 11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


** Yes, isn’t it nice. I made it all myself,” 
that I noticed some time ago. . 
a 


Rev. W. F. Wilson of Woodgreen Methodist 
church was married on Wednesday to Millie, 
only daughter of Mr. A. B. Smith of Queen 
street east. The congregation gathered in 
great numbers, reinforced by many friends 
from the city to witness the marriage of their 
popular pastor. Lovely weather, plentiful 
floral decorations and rich costumes combined 
to add eclat to the happy occasion. 

* 


The bride wore a fawn-colored broadcloth 
suit, and was preceded by two little maids, 
Lillie Taylor and Gertie Radcliffe in white 
dresses and buttercup sashes and carrying 
baskets of roses. For these little maids waited 
two little men, Masters Tom Taylor and Elvin 
Smith. The bridesmaids were the Misses oS people have got the idea that be- 
Emma Wilson and Mamie Bowes. Professor cause the New Scale Dominion Piano 
Torrington presided jat the organ. The wed-| ig such a beautitul toned instrument it is 
ding breakfast was spread in the parlors of the necessarily high in price. No such thing. 
church and was a credit to our good caterer | i: is because the Piano is so reasonable in 
Webb. Among others seated round the tables . ao ‘ . 

price, considering its wonderful tone quali- 


were : Rev. Dr. Potts, Rev. Dr. Briggs, Rev. | © 
Dr, Shaw, Rev. Dr. Dewart, Rev. W. J. Bark- ties, its beauty of design and finish, that so 


well, Rey. G. N. Rutledge, Rev. H. S. Mat-| ™any are sold. Time and again people tell 
thews, Sheriff Broddy of Brampton, Dr. and | U8 that they hear no other piano of any make 
Mrs. Charlton of Weston, Dr. and Mrs. R. J, | with such a liquid singing tone as our New 
Wilson, Ald. J. E. Verral, Ald. Stewart, Dr, | Scale Pianos possess. If you are at all in- 
Rowan, Dr. Fraser, Mr. and Mrs. Hodgkinson | terested in pianos call on us if only through 
of Jamestown, Mr. W. Radcliffe, Mr. and Mrs. | curiosity. 

Joseph Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. P. Kinnear, Mrs, DOMINION PIANO AND ORGAN CO. 
MeNilly of Weston, Miss Duggan of Brampton, Warerooms—68 King Street West 


Mr. and Miss Mulholland, Mr. and Mrs. Blong, 
Miss Blong, Mr. and Mrs, J. C. Graham, Mr. HOUSEKEEPERS 
Polish Your Furniture 


and Mrs. Wagstaff, Mr. and Mrs, Beattie, Mr. 
WITH 


H. McGee, Miss Glover, Mr, A, and the Misses 
Housekeepers’ 








Shaw, the Misses Holmes, Mr. E, Schoff, Mr. 
Brilliantine 


and Mrs. Bradshaw, Mrs. Skinner, Mr. and 
The best Furniture Polish ever sold. 


Mrs, Lunness, Mr. R. Hutty, the Misses Wil- 
sop, Miss Moffatt, Mrs. and Miss Quinn, Mr. 

Free Samples. Regular Size, 25c. 
TO BE HAD AT : 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


and Mrs. Harrington, Mr. H. A. E, Kent and 
230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


Mr. Ambrose Kent. 
‘THE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 
dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for ‘‘ Private Balis,” ‘‘At Homes,” “ Re- 
ceptions.” Rent—Afternoons, $20; even- 
ings, $35. Apply GEO. C. DOWNES, at 
the Gallery. 


TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


SS. LINE 


FOR EUROPE 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Wilson have gone for the 
honeymoon on a visit to the leading American 
cities, and on their return will reside in the 
Woodgreen parsonage. I am told that Mr. 
Wilson expects this summer to be transferred 
to the McCaul street church, 


Mr. J. A. Duncan, of Hickson, Duncan & Co., 
has gone south for his health. 


Mr. John F. Ellis, managing director of the 
Manufacturers’ Life and Accident Insurance 
Company, left New York on April 23 by the 
S.S. Majestic for a well earned vacation of two 
months. 





The Sheridan Dramatic Club of this city have 
been for some days past rehearsing the three 
act society comedy On Guard, and will at an 
early date oroduce it under the patronage of 
the Q. O. Rifles in one of the opera houses, 
Miss Bunting and Miss May Walker take the 


ladies’ parts, whilst the gentlemen in the cast AN AP 
are Messrs. Douglas Armour, Willie Mac- a 1 Pana 


donell, Stuart Morrison, Vaux Chadwick, Mc. W. A. GEDDES Ps % Agent 

Gregor Young and Harry Boddy. It is ex- 69 Yonge Street, Toronto 

pected this will be a first-class performance, THE BEST ROOMS 

- 

nesday, March 15, at his residence, in honor of a 

His Grace the Archbishop of Toronto. The ATLANTIC STEAM ERS 
d ARE SOLD 

cholest decription and tellected the greater | pm sre BS Secure Yours NOW 

credit on the caterer, Mr. Harry Webb. B A, R LOW CU M 8B E R LA ND 

Among those invited to meet His Grace were ; | @¢@- 5-5. and R.R. Agt., 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 

His Lordship Bishop O'Mahony, Vicar-General 

Rooney, Vicar-General McCann, Dean Harris N. G. LLOYD S. S. LINE 

of St. Catharines, Dean Cassidy, Rev. Father |  ##t route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 

Teefy, Rev. Father Walsh, Rev. Father La| Patronized by those who desire comfort 


Marche, Rev. Father Hand, Judge McMahon, with excellence 


Judge Falconbridge, Mayor E. F. Clarke, Hon, Immediate application is absolutely necessary in order to 
F, Smith, Hon. C. F. Fraser, Hon. T. Ww. obtain berths on East-bound and West-bound passages 


Anglin, Capt. Law, Mr. C. Moss, QC., Mr, | i” # the traveling season. 

Wm. Mulock, Q.C., M.P., Rev. a9 Kenny, CO er eae be etiate. 

&.I., Major Gray, C.E., Major Mason, | R : 

Mr. D. Miller, Mr. Widmer Hawke, Mr, W. G. H OUSES—Furnished and Unfurnished 

Warner, C.E., Mr. Wilfred O'Keefe, Mr, TO RENT OR FOR SALHB 

Edward O'Connor, Dr. Cassidy, Mr. Thomas | At Center and West Island. Apply to 

Long, Dr. E. Graham, Mr. Hugh Ryan, Mr. DENISON & DENISON 
(Continued on page Eleven.) | 60} Adelaide St. East. 


Mr. Eugene O'Keefe gave a dinner on Wed- 
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Between You and Me. 


son, a few 





thrill of their own interior economy. 


Boudoir chat. 


and answer in that particular vein. 

Take time with your packing, don’t leave any 
social duties or gowns or plans to be huddled 
into the last week before starting. Take a 
steamer trunk filled with warm winter under- 
wear, cosy clinging skirts, thick stockings, and 
something soft and warm and pretty to wear 


on your head. One sees guys enough, and dis- 


comfort enough on board an ocean steamer 
without your undertaking to contribute. 
Remember, it is cool at sea, and the drafis on 
the speeding ship would break the Bank of 
England. 

Coquettish hoods are a blessing, so are quaint 
bonnets of quilted silk or white flannel, so is a 
thick veil if mal demer should give you that 
sweet greenish-mauve tint of complexion 
which sometimes befalls one. The most fetch- 
ing headgear I ever saw on deck was a little 
cream serge flannel sunbonnet ; the light- 
hearted New York girl who wore it had pat- 
terned it after one worn by her grandmother 
in early Paritan days. Of course such conceits 
soar beyond the commonplace, but why 
shouldn't les belles Canadiennes soar as high? 
A warm “ assassinator,” as I heard a small girl 
call that piece of feminine wickedness worn by 
pretty girls as a Sortie de bal, is a great com- 
fort to the aching head, and one can cuddle its 
long ends cosily round one’s neck and defy 
those chilly little steamship draughts, 

* 


Above all things have large light, warm, rugs 
and a comfortable lounging chair, oue you can 
lie down in, with a small bolster covered with 
cotton. If you should be seedy you willappre- 
ciate such comforts, and if you are a good 
sailor you can joyfully play the good 
Samaritan and live in the odor of grateful ad- 
miration. Iam sure nine out of ten seasick 
people suffer a great deal more than they need, 
simply because they get chilled. A warm loose 
sack to wear under your fur circular will be 
another unobtrusive blessing, and when the 
bad days are over and you begin to hunger and 
thirst and look about you, throw aside the 
sack and don your trim wadded blue serge 
waist and brace up and be a lady! 

oF 

Ob!I nearly forgot the tea! Never again, 
as Iam a true woman, willl cross the briny 
deep without a pound of good tea and 
a Japanese basket teapot. For, disguise it as 
one may, the tea of the ship is awful 
And don’t we all know the superior ex- 
cellence of the tea from our own tea- 
pot? The woman with the teapot and the tin 
box of macaroons is queen of the promenade 
deck, at least once in every twenty-four hours, 
verbum sap. And then dear madam, if you 
can find a corner in the shallow steamer trunk, 
put in your knitting. That dreamy lazy 
mechanical work goes to a marvel with a 
lounging chair and the cosy corner behind the 
forward life-boat. 


My gentle correspondent asks me waat to 
leave behind! This applies more to your com- 
fort after you land in the unexplored beyond 
the seas, for on the heaving ocean you may be 
seized with the hallucination that you've left 
everything behind except your nerves and 
your nausea. Well, frankly, leave first of all 
your prejudices, they are the most troublesome 
travelling companions, hindering, checking, 
thwarting your eager enquiring soul and 
warping your judgment; leave your decent 
transatlantic reserve and prudishness, then 
you will be more on an equal ground with the 
men and women who make your hair stand up 
and your cheeks redden with their perfect in- 
nocent and unintentional awfulness. Then 
unless you intend visiting where you 
will be entertained, leave your jewelry, 
it is out of place anywhere but in a private 
house, and my soul has been sad within me to 
see my compatriots blazing with diamonds 
at a table @hote, or an opera. lt is one of 
their most vulgar weaknesses. I don’t dare to 
say leave your guide books, though no one can 
thoroughly enjoy herseif with a Badaker, 
but if you are not utterly enslaved as to time 
leave your plans to mature as you go. A cut- 
and dried itinerancy is as yesterday's beer! And 
whatever you take or leave behind, see that 
you take an unfailing store of good nature. So 
shall you lose trains and not fuss, and see rain 
coming on Dame Nature’s Sunday clothes and 
not repine; so shall you gather up friends like 
flowers by the way, and your name shall recall 
to them always all the brightness and the 
sweetness of womanhood, Don’t waste your 
time writing letters, Do not promise to do so! 
But if you must promise, break your word with 
a clear conscience. Send a postal card every 
day, if you will, and keep a methodical record 
of your sightseeing and travelling—every even- 
ing. It will sing you songs of the faraway in 
many @ dull hour of your after life, Pick up 
little souvenirs of Rhine stones, scraps of 
Dresden or Bohemian or Venetian brittleness, 
quaint Prague pigs for mission boxes, dainty 
carved wood trays for biscuits or cards, won- 
drously cheap silver spoons, one from each city, 
with the city’s name thereon. Oh, dear! Now 
that I have packed you up and started you off 
Iam so envious of you, happy traveller, that I 
can’t write another line! May you see it all 
rose color! May you never faint nor be weary 
under Limburger cheese or customs regula- 
tions. Go! Be happy in the highways and 
byways of the Old World, and prithee come 
back with vision broadened, with heart en- 
larged, with mind enlightened that we all may 
be the better for you. 


A horrible suspicion seizes me as I conclude 





LTHOUGH ocean 

travel is the rule 
and not the exception 
among our experiences 
nowadays, still there 
are, in this vernal sea- 
green- 
horns, who have never 
known the sweet up- 
heaval of the bosom of 
Mother Ocean, nor felt the quick responsive 
Such an 
one has written me a plaintive little request, 
and in response appears this paragraph in my 
**Please tell me what to take, 
and what to leave behind!” runs the mild 
tenor of the communication, and I shall try 


that my remarks and advice are wholly de- 
voted to feminine travellers, And I can’t 
remember whether my correspondent was 
& man or a& woman, and I have a 
cold conviction that it was a man! 
Well, barring the teapot and the knitting and 
the sun bonnet, I don’t know that there are 
any awful mal apropos! All the warm cloth- 
ing, and in addition half-a- dozen paper-covered 
books, racy and jlight; a soft Tam O'Shanter 
cap that can be day cap or night cap as the case 
may be; the snug lined gloves (hands get very 
chilly on deck) ; a fountain pen, some playing 
cards, and unfailing energy and gallantry; 
rather a mixed up catalogue but I say, as the 
Fleet street parson said after marrying hocus 
pocus a dozen couples, ‘‘ They can sort them- 
selves,” 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
NDICATIONS point to a 


large silk sale the present sea- 
son. Of course a silk dress costs 
more than a print or even a cash- 
mere. But what lady considers 
her wardrobe complete without at 
least one silk dress ? 

This consideration also comes in when buy- 
ing a silk, the quality needs to be beyond 
question or disappointment will certainly fol- 
low. Be counselled by this store, never buy a 
dress outside of a thoroughly reliable store. 
You may be offered a silk at seemingly a cheap 
rate—the tail end perhaps of a bankrupt stock. 
You do not go to a jewelery faker for a gold 
watch, unless you’re anxious to be duped. 

This store has an unquestioned reputation 
for silks. Stocks always fresh, our own im- 
portations. Bought as few know how to buy, 
the prices are an astonishment to anyone who 
knows the value of silks. Take our opening 
of the present week—a Black Bengaline which 
we have marked $1. You'll go from one 
store to another and $1.50 will be the price 
asked. 

Black Moire Silk, 40c. China Silks, 25c. 
Black Surah Silks, 602. China Washing Silks, 35c. 
Black Satin Merv 40c. Solored Satin Merv, 35c. 

A remarkable offering this season is a Black 
Gros Grain Silk at 55c. yard, easily worth 85c. 
—a hint, etc. You know. 


R. SIMPSON’S 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178, Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


An amusing memory comes to me of a thin- 
faced, shrewd-looking Yankee clergyman with 
whom I once had the pleasure of making 
friends, and who enjoyed or board ship the 
distinction of being the boss tucker-up, He 
used to walk along the decks where various 
mummy-like females lay helpless in their deck 
chairs, and one by one he used to unfold their 
swathing rugs and readjust them in a scientific 
and draught-defying manner. We used to call 
to him in commanding tones as soon as he 
came in sight, and he always performed his 
self-imposed duties with the greatest satisfac- 
tion, remarking, as he gave the last poke to the 
fold over our feet, ‘*‘ Guess you're fixed comfort- 


able now !” : 


I was reading a very spicy and interesting 
article a few days ago on men _ usurping 
women’s work. It was quite a relief to find 
the shoe on the other foot for once! There is 
a tide setting that way, I notice, when I read 
of the young bachelors Miss Nancie in New 
York society who give tea parties and wash 
their own china and are connoisseurs in 
damask and window drapes, and when one tells 
you that not only Chinamen are the best 
washermen, and that not only Worth devotes 
a@ masculine brain to dressmaking. The 
cookstove has many masculine professors 
and yet we don’t hear women shrieking that 
they are usurpers, and heavy work on the 
sewing machine calls for fresh men workers, 
day by day. Housecleaning, too, when under- 
taken by the contractors, who are men, is all 
done, and beautifully done, by men. On board 
ships all servants but the stewardesses are 
men and in large boarding houses lately the 
chamber work is largely done by men. So let 
us stop the protesting and the wailing at the 
girls and women who are so capable of filling 
what are called men’s situations by remarking 
that a like raid is being made upon purely 
feminine occupations by the sterner sex. It is 
a time-honored saying that ‘‘ Exchange is no 
robbery.” Lapy Gay. 





Babies and Children 


We make a specialty of photo- 
phing small children and 
bies. A trial will convince 


you that we excel in that line. 


= 


J. C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


| Studio—Cor. Yonge and Tem- 
1 perance Streets 


ReNCM . 
RUITS ° 


Just received at the leading grocery store of 


The G. W. Shaver Co., Ltd. 


Telephone for what you want. These goods are very fine. 





Peleg Jones’s Baby. 


I had some errants to the store, 
Some truck my wife had sent fur, 
And while I stood a figgerin’ out 
The list of things I’d went fur, 
I heard the wimmin gossipin’— 
“* You've heard it ‘fore me, maybe— 
But shif'lees Peleg Jones's wife 
Has got another baby.” 





I tho’t, as I come drivin’ home 
Past Peleg Jones’s cabia, 
Where young uns swarmed around the door, 
And wimmin stood a blabbin’, 
That, tho’ I'm powerful fond o’ kids, 
Ie’s most a pity, maybe, 
That shif'less Peleg Jones’s wife 
Has got another baby. 





244 Yonge Street, 2 Louisa Street 
Telephone 1860 
A SHOE DEALER’S SUCCESS 


Depends upon his ability to please his customers. 
Ladies throughout the land who have worn our Oxford 
Ties insist upon having them again. Call and see our new 
spring stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


427 Yonge Street 
Miss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Oo. 


Artistic Dressmaking 
76 COLLEGE STREET 
Miss Sullivan has just returned from New York with the 
latest designs and styles. 


‘obmsensSine 


THE LATEST IN 


MILLINERY 


JUST DELIVERED 


Choice Flowers of every shade and varying design. 
Elegant Silk and Tinsel Laces to match the new goods; 
and new shapes, flat as can be, and as new in design as 
the latest fashions demand, Leave your orders at once. 


212 YONGE STREET 
OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Upright and 


And s) it come when I got home, 
Of Jones I still was thinkin’, 

And how his wife had clung to him— 
Him, worthless and a drinkin’. 

I hollered “‘ wife, I've got some news, 
You'll call it bad news, maybe, 

But shif’less Peleg Jones’s wife 
Has got another baby.” 


Now don’t it seem a trifle queer, 
That folks like us who want ’em, 
Have nary child, while they have—well 
You're most afraid to count ’em ? 
We've hoped and prayed fur thirty year, 
We wan't deservin’, maybe ; 
So shif’lees Peleg Jones’s wife 
Has got another baby! Marrg Moors Marsu 








A Nice Distinction, 

Not long since a lady called on Mose Schaum- 
burg. to find out if a colored woman, who had 
formerly been a servant at his house, was hon- 
est, she having given him as a reference. 

**She vas honest, too honest to suit me, put 
she vas not reliable.” 

** How in the world can that be?” 

** Vell, von day I leaves a five-tollar pill onde 
floor, and I delis Matildy to sweep dot room 
out. I shoost vant to see if she keep dot 


‘* Well, did she keep the bill?” 

‘*No, she brings me dot pill pack.” 

2 That looks very much as if she was reli- 
able.” 

**No, she vas not reliable, for dot pill vas 
counterfeit, and I relied on her ane dot pill, 
in vich case I would never have paid her dot 
oaee dollars vat I owed her for wages; put 
she’s fooled me py bringing me dot pad pill 
_ so I cannot say she vas reliable, but may- 

she vas honest,” 





Choice Cut Roses Square 

Of every popular variety. Other 

seasonable flowers also always on PIANOFORTES 

hand. We can ship cut flowers to] TORONTO =| | MONTREAL 
107-109 Church Street. 2344 St. Catharines Street. 


any part of Ontario and Quebec 
with perfect safety, as we have let- 
ters from our numerous patrons in 
various parts congratulating us for 
prompt delivery and excellent con- 
dition of the flowers upon arrival. 


S. TIDY & SON 


OTTAWA 
68 Bank Street. 


Factory, 121 to 129 Bellwoods Ave., Toronto 
GERMAN. FRENCH. SPANISH 


THE INGRES-COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


OF MODERN LANGUAGES 
NATURAL METHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS 





corr) oe 
THE FLORISTS Canada Lite ce si a8 ae eh 
164 Yonge Street - Toronto | g¢, sonn, BB ee ‘Ottawe, Ont 
Tel. — Greenhouses, 3057; Store, 2089 Winnipeg, Man. Calas, Me . 
Kingston, Ont. And other cities. 


PHONOGRAPH DOLLS REPAIRED 


Heuse and Stable Telephones 


TORONTO EBLEOTRIOAL WORKS 
35 Adelaide Street West 


Office and Recitation Rooms in the CANADA LIFE 
gg Fg my George Coutellier will 
an . 
talk’ about : Le Gia de orasille. 
Seas pupils of the school, 400.; for non- 
dpecial arrangements will be made for all terms, 















WHAT WE DO! 


There has never been a time when rubber 
goods looked so well and wore so badly. The 











public loses. 


12 


trouble is: Tons of goods are manufactured 
with a sole regard to a cheap-price, and the 
Heres a store that started 
out to sell only the best and make prices low 
enough to warrant your buying none other. 
Every kind of rubber thing that has a use 
from Overshoes and Mackintoshes to Drug- 
gists Supplies and Household Sundries. You 
should know more about us. 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 


King Street West 








JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge St., Toronto 
SPRING OPENING OF HATS 


We have just received our large stock of Spring Hats in all the 
fashionable shapes and shades, comprising all the celebrated English and 
American makers---Woodson, Battersby, Woodrow: and William Carrick 


& Sons latest London Hats. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller's Celebrated New York Hats 


Styles correct, 


in Silk and Felt 


LAD I Eo-- tens your Furs during the summer months 
from moths, dampness and fire by sending 


them to us for storage. 


We are clearing out the balance 
before putting them away. 


JAMES HARRIS © 


Receipts are given and charges reasonable. 


of our Fur Stock at a great sacrifice 


Co. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 








HAIR GOODS 


LATEST STYLES IN 


SPRING FRONTPIECES AND BANGS 


A most convenient article for 
ladies to wear during the hot 
season, for going across the 
ocean, for traveling or seaside. 
. Saves trouble and time, and de- 

cidedly improves appearance. 

— Ladies should not fail to pro- 
cure one of those natural, curly, 
light and handsome little Fronts. 

Prices are from $3, $4, $5, 36 
“to $10, according to size and 
styles. : 

Specialty in Long Hair 
Switches, wavy or straight ; no 
stamps inside for dressing the 
hair low, from $3 to $20, accord- 
ing to length and quality. Also 
separate hair b anches for dress- 
ing the hair in coils. 

h LADIES — Hair Dressing for 
SAD i Soirees, Concerts, Photos, etc., 
Ladies’ Hair Trimming, Singeing, Shampooing, at store or 
at ladies’ own residences. 
TELEPHONE No. 2498 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR successfully removed with 
CAPILLERINE and the growth ey by following the 
treatment with CAPILLERINE. Price $1.50; sent by 
post, securely sealed, $1.55, to any part of Canada. 


TRANCLE-ARMAND, Coiffeur-Parfumeur 
407 Yonge St. 407, Toronto, Ont., Can. 


DORENWEND'S 


Is the Leading House for 
Fashionable 








The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, Bangs, Switches, 

eto. 
L Best and Cheapest 
ouse in the Dominion. 


Finest Hair Dressing Rooms 
on the Continent. 





Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St. 


Send for circuiar. 


WHY PAY 
10, 15, 20 or 26 per cent. more than necessary for 
DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 
SILVERWARE 
AND FINE JEWELRY 


WHEN 


You can save one of the above percentages by dealing with 


DAVIS BROS. 





130 Yonge Street 130 

LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 
gnesteun-Geul or Written 

237 McCaul Street . . Torente 


number of words from the letters in the two 
words SE a “ $89 
from 


ae to $1000 in gold. O 
until May 29, 1801 (15 days allowed after May 20 for letters 


reach us from distant inte). Send stamp for full 
Soleo. Address : Canes AGRICULTURIST, Fotesborongh, 
Ont., Oanada. 


nen ene 
$5000 IN PRIZES to those who make the greatest 





WHITE CHINA FOR DECORATING 
New Glassware 
Dresden China Shells and Baskets 


The latest Table Decorations. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 
109 King St. West - ~ Toronto 


Some corsets 
are never easy, 
there is al- 
ways a stiffmess 
about them and 
the period of 
breaking them 


in has no end. What a relief 
it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 
faultless, that fits perfectly, 
that needs only a trial to con- 
, vince the most skeptical of its 
wonderful merit. Why not 
try it? It is surely worth 
while, for the money is re- 
turned if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


THE LITTLE GEM 
POCKET DIME 
SAVINGS BANK 


Is the test novelty of the age. Everybody should have 
one. It will only take 10c. pieces, holds exactly $5, and 
cannot be opened until the full amount has been deposited. 
Sent free by mail on receipt of 


25 Cents 


In cash or postage stamps. Address— 


P.C. ALLAN 


86 King Street West, Toronto 
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The World, The Flesh and The Devil 





BY MISS M. E. BRADDON 
uthor of “ Lady Audley's Secret,” “The Day Will Come,” ** Vixen,” “ Like and Unlike,” etc. 





ALL RIGHTS 


CHAPTER XXI. 


*“COMPARE DEAD HAPPINESS WITH LIVING WOE.” 


After that one evening's hospitable enter- 
tainment Mr. Jermyn conside himself free 
of the Rosary. He dropped in at any hour he 
liked, and aie s brought cheerfulness with 
him, He joined Hester and Gerard in their 
long, lazy mornings in the punt, discussed 
their books, cl4 and new, seeming to know 
every book that had ever made its mark in the 
world, and to remember, as few readers re- 
member. Gerard was certainly the gayer for 
his company, and listened with interest to an 
account of the visitors on the Pegotty, where 
Matt Muller received a society that could only 
be described as mixed. Happily the Pegotty 
was berthed at a distance of ten miles, and the 
painter’s Bohemian — rarely went over @ 

ile beyond her moorings. 
man the dreamy seriousness that had tinctured 
Hester and Gerard’s long dialogue eva rated 
in the presence of Justin Jermyn, like the mist 
wreaths that float upward trom the riverside 
meadows under the broadening sunshine. The 

test problems in life and time were touched 
as lightly by Jermyn as the airiest nothings of 
tea-table gossip. It was impossible to be 
earnest in the society of a man for whom exist- 
ence was a jest and the Sybarite’s luxury the 
supreme good below the stars. 

“‘If I ever contemplate another world, it ap- 
pears to me asa planet in which there is per- 

tual summer; a place where there are no 
Bad cooks, and where the fowls of the air have 
no legs,” he said, with his joyous laugh, when 
Hester pleaded for that last forlorn hope of 
man’s progressive existence somewhere, some- 
how. 

Mr. Gilstone called twice at the Rosary dur- 
ing these halcyon days at the beginning of 
October, only to find that Mr. and Mrs. Hanley 
were out on the river. Gerard tossed the 
rector’s cards aside with a contemptuous 
laugh on the second time of finding them on 
the hall table. * 

** What pushing rascals these parsons are, 
he exclaimed. ‘This fellow calls twice in ten 
days, instead of taking offence at my neglect. 
Wants morey out of me for his schools or his 
coal club, no doubt. Well, the parson’s life is 
not a happy life, ag I know by home experience, 
and I’il reward his pertinacity with a comfort- 
able cheque.” 

Hester turned red, and then pale at the sight 
of the rector's cards. 

** He may not want eee she faltered. 

‘*May not! My dearest, he isa priest. The 
priest who doesn’t go for your purse is a rara 
avis that I don’t expect to find along this 
river.” 

** He may wish to see you.” 

‘Then his wish shall remain ungratified. I 
am not going to let the world into our paradise 
by the thin end of the clerical wedge.” 

“You need not fear the world,” Hester 
answered, with the first touch of bitterness 
that Gerard had heard in any speech of hers. 
“People know that there is something wrong 
in our lives. They have all held themselves 
aloof.” 

**The voice is the voice of my poetic Hester, 
but the words are the words of the Philistine,” 
said Gerard, lightly, as he left her. 

She stood looking at the rector’s cards, lying 
far apart where Gerard’s careless hand had 
flung them. She felt that she had offended the 
man whom she loved better than all the world 
besides. Oh, fool, self-conscious fool, to care 
for what that hard cold outside world mizht 
think or say of her. Whatever sacrifice she 
nad made, was it not enough reward to have 
made him happy, him for whom life was to be 
so brief, who had need to crowd into a few 
years the love and gladness which for other 
men may be spread over the length of prosaic 

ears, making a little spot of color and light 

ere and there on the dull gray woof of a 
monotonous existence. 

The rector called for a third time, and this 
time met the master of the house at the hall 
door. 

**Good morning, Mr. Gilstone. Pray step 
inside my den here,” said Gerard, throwing 
aside his hat. ‘‘I am ashamed thar you should 
have troubled to pay me athird visit. I was 
on the point of sending you a cheque.” 

*T have not asked you for any money, Mr. 
Hanley,” answered the rector provers. seating 
himself in the proffered chair, and looking 
round the room with the shrewd and observant 

lance of eyes that have been looking at things 

‘or sixty-six years, 

There was nothing in the cottage parlor, 
transformed into a study, to indicate dissi- 

ted habits; none of the slovenliness of the 

ohemian idler. Many books, flowers every- 
where, an all-pervading neatness distinguished 
the apartment. 

* Ton have not asked me? No, no,” said 
Gerard, lightly, **but I know that in an agri- 
cultural parish there must be a good deal of 
poverty, and every well-to-do parishioner should 
pay his quote. Winter is approaching, though 
we may be beguiled into forgetting all about 
him in this lovely autumn. You are thinking 
of your coal and blanket club, I dare say. 
Allow me to write you acheque.” He opened 
a drawer, took out his cheque-book, and dipped 
his pen in the ink. 

“No. Mr. Hanley*” said the rector, decis- 
ively, ‘‘I cannot take your money. Iam here 
to talk to you of something much more pre- 
cious than money.” 

‘Of my soul, perhaps?” questioned Gerard, 
his countenance hardening. ‘‘I may as well 
tell you at once, Mr. Gilstone, that I am an un- 
believer in the Christian revelation and, in- 
deed, in transcendentalism of all kinds.” 

** You are a Darwinian, I conclude?” 

‘No; lam nothing; I neither look before 
nor after. I want to make the most of life io 
the present, while it is mine. God knows it is 
short enough for the longest lived amongst us 
—and death comes no easier to me, the unit, 
because I know the universe is working 
steadily towards the same catastrophe.” 

“ You dread death?” asked the rector. 

“Who does not? Contemplate death in 
whatever form you will, he is the same hide- 
ous spectre. Sudden destruction, slow decay! 
Who shall say which is the moreterrible? But 
come now, Mr. Gilstone, you are not here to 
talk metaphysics, I say again let me write 

ou a cheque for your schools, your cottage 
SCapitale, your something.” 

“And I say again, Mr. Hanley, that I cannot 
sepa zone money.” 

** Why not?” 

“I cannot take money for alms from a man 
who is living in sin!" 

** Oh, that’s your drift, is it, sir?” cried Ger- 
ard, springing to his feet ; ‘‘ you force yourself 
into my house in order to insult me!” 

‘“*No, Mr. Hanley, Iam here in the hope of 
helping you to mend your life.” 

‘* What rigbt have you to suppose that my 
life needs mending?” 

** Say that it is only the shrewdness of an old 
man who has lived long enough to know some- 
thing of human nature. Two young Pe le 
with ample means do not live as you an rs, 
Hanley are living without some reason for- 
their isolation, and in your case I take it the 
reason is that the lady is not your wedded 
wife. If that is so, let me, while your relations 
are still unknown to the world at large, marry 
you to this young lady, quietly, some morning, 
with no witness but my sexton and my dear 
old maiden sister, both of whom know how to 
keep a secret.” 

‘* My dear Mr, Gilstone, you are vastly oblig- 
ng; but lam really a little amused at your 
naivete, Do you really for, +—ouepene am 
not y married to the lady I call my wife— 
tat are plenty of registrars in England 


RESERVED. 


who would marry me to her as quietly as you 
can, and make no favor of the business,” 

“IT donot ignore the existence of registry 
offices where any groom in the country may be 
married to his master’s daughter at a day or 
two’s notice; but I think Mrs, Hanley would, 

refer to stand by your side at the altar, and to 

married to you according to the ordinances 
of the church.” 

**T do not think Mrs, Hanley has any pro- 
found belief in those ordinances. She is satis- 
fied with the knowledge that she ——- my 
whole heart, and that her love has made me 
completely happy.” 

“And you accept her too willing sacrifice of 
virtue and good name, and reserve to yourself 
- right of deserting her when you are weary 
of her.” 

‘*You have no right to talk to me in this 
strain.” 

‘* Yes, Mr. Hanley, I have a right—the right 
of an old man and a parish priest, the right 
which comes from my deep pity for that inno- 
cent-looking girl whom you have made your 
victim. I have talked with her, and every 
word she uttered he!ped to assure me that she 
was not created to be happy in a life of sin. 
She is not che kind of. woman to accept sucha 
life readily—there must have been more than 
common art in the seducer who betrayed her 


** Hold your tongue, sir,” cried Gerard passion- 
ately. ‘How dare you pry into the lives of a 
man and woman whom you see united and 
happy, who ask nothing from you, neither 
your friendship nor your countenance, nothin 
except to be let alone? My wife—the wife o 
my heart and of my home—the wife I shall 
never forsake—is satisfied with her position, 
and neither you nor any one else has the right 
to interfere in her behalf. Your priesthood 
involves no privileges for one to whom all 
creeds are alike mischief-making and super- 
stitious?” 

“*T have been taught that the men who set 
aside old creeds have adopted humanitarianism 
as their religion,” said the rector, ‘‘ but there is 
not much humanity in your reckless sacrifice 
of this young lady—who, I say again, was born 
for better things than to be——anything less 
honored than your wife.” 

‘*You have talked with her?” said Gerard, 
suddenly. ‘*‘ When and where?” 

“*I found her in the churchyard one after- 
noon, and we had a little quiet talk together.” 

“*T understand ; just enough to make her un- 
happy, and absurdly sensitive upon a question 
which I thought we had settled for ever,” re- 
torted Gerard, angrily. ‘‘Did she ask you to 
call upon me? Are you her ambassador?” 

‘*No. Sheis only too unselfish. You do not 
look like a scoundrel, Mr. Hanley, and your 
conduct in this matter is a mystery tome. You 
are rich, independent. Why should you refuse 
to legalize a tie which you own has made you 
happy? Is there any impediment? Are you 
married already?” 

‘*T have no wife but Hester.” 

‘*But you have some reason—— ?” 

“Yes, I have my reason—and as I do not be- 
lieve in priestcraft or in father-confessors you 
must pardon me, Mr. Gilstone, if I refuse to 
explain that reason to you, atotal stranger, 
whose sympathy, or whose curiosity, I have 
not invited.” : 

**Enough, Mr. Hanley. Iam sorry for that 
ill-used young lady, about whose conscience 
and whose social status you are equally indif- 
ferent. If you should alter your determination 
and make up your mind to act as aman of 
honor you may command me in any way or at 
any time; but until you do so I shall not again 
cross your threshold.” 

*““So be it—but pray bear in mind, rector, 
that you have crossed my threshold unasked 
and that you cannot expect me to be appalled 
at your threat of withholding an acquaintance 
which I never sought.” 

He rang for the cervant, and himself accom- 
panied the rector to the hall door, where they 
parted with ceremonious politeness. 

He was angry with this stranger’s intrusion 
upon his life, angry with Hester for having be- 
trayed their secret. She camein from the gar- 
den directly after Mr. Gilstone’s departure, 
fluttered and pale, having seen the rector going 
out at the gate. 

For the first time Gerard received her with a 
frowning brow, and in gloomy silence. 

“The rector has been with you,” she said, 
timidly, seating herself in her accustomed nook 
by the window, where she had her work basket 
and little book table. 

Gerard was slow to answer. She had time 
to take her work out of the basket, and to put 
in a few tremulous stitches before he spoke. 

** Yes, the rector has been here—an old ac- 
quaintance of yours it seems,” 

** Not very old, Gerard. I have only spoken 
to him once in my life.” 

“Only once; and in that once you contrived 
to make him acquainted with all your griev- 
ances,” 

‘*Gerard how cruelly you speak. I told him 
nothing—nothing. e guessed that all was 
not well—that I was living a life which, in his 
sight, is a life of sin. Oh, Gerard, don’t be 
hard upon me. I have uever worried you with 
my remorse for my own weakness, but when 
that good old man talked to meso kindly, so 
gently——” 

** You played the tearful Magdalen—allowed 
a bigoted old Pharisee to humiliate you by his 
pitying patronage—sent him to me to urge me 
to legalize our union—to legalize, forsooth! 
As if law ever held love.” 

“IT did not send him to you. I begged him 
not to interfere.” 

‘* You could at least have told me of your 
conversation with this man, and so prepared 
me for being sermonized.” 

“*ITcould not speak of it, Gerard. There are 
things one cannot speak of.” 

She bent very low over her work to hide her 
tears, feeling instinctively that tears would ba 
hateful to him in his present humor. In all 
the days they had spent together she had kept 
tears and sadness to herself. For him she had 
been all sunshine. 

He took two or three impatient turns in the 
small room, where the cramped space only 
irritated him. 

“Hester, are you tired of me, and our life 
here?” he asked, stopping suddenly in front of 
the window by which she was seated. 

“Tired! Gerard, you know my life begins 
and ends with you. I have given up every- 
thing else—this world and the next. I have 
nothing to care about, nothing to hope for but 
you. 

“If I were free to marry you I should need 
no priestly bidding; but Iam not free. Iam 
bound hard and fast by an old tie, which I can- 
not loosen, yet awhile at any rate. I may be 
able hereafter to free myself—without dis- 
honor ; or I may never he free.” 

‘Do not speak of it, Gerard. I have 
asked nothing of you. Mr. Gilstone believed 
that he had a duty to do. He has done it. 
That is all.” 

Her gentle patience touched him. He seated 
himself by her side, took the work out of the 
unsteady hands which were only spoiling it, 
and drew her to his heart. 

*“*You are only too good to me, Hester,” he 
said. ‘‘ Let us te happy, dearest, happy in spite 
of the conventionalities, happy as Shelley and 
his Mary were, in the beginning of their union 
before the law had set its seal upon the bond 
of iove. Some day the law may seal our mar- 
a it will make the bond no stronger.” 

e had not forgotten what the rector had 
said of her. Yes, she was of the stuff of 
which wives are made. She was not the kind 
of woman to a degradation easily. And 
then he told him that there was no degrada- 



























































































































































tion in their union, that he was a fool to con- 
sider the world’s opinion, or be influenced by 
the narrow views of a village parson. 

After that day there was no word spoken by 
either Gerard or Hester of the rector’s visit. 
He came no more to the Rosary, nor did any- 
one else in the parish call upon the new-comers. 
Perhaps the involuntary look of distress in Mr. 
Gilstone’s countenance, when Mr. and Mrs. 
Hanley were again discussed at a village tea- 
drinking, may have confirmed his parishioners 
in their suspicions of evil. The old specula- 
tions were repeated, the old assertion was 
reiterated, to the effect that people who did 
not desire to be visited or to visit must be 
innately bad, and the rector held his peace. 
He started a new subject and even affected 
not to know that anyone had been talking 
about the Hanleys. He wassore at heart when 
he thought of that lovely and refined young 
creature, before whom the future seemed so 
dark an outlook. 

For Hester the world was not quite what it 
had been before her conversation with the 
rector. An unspeakable sadness stole over her 
spirits when she remembered tke bitter shame 
of that hour in which she found herself face to 
face with an ortbodox follower of the Gospel, 
and saw her position as it looked in his eyes, 
A gnawing remorse had fastened upon her 
heart. She looked back with sick regret to the 
days of poverty and hard labor, and the long 
walks through the arid streets, to the long 
hours at her sewing machine, to all the little 
domestic cares that had been needed to eke out 
scanty resources and make her father’s life 
comfortable. Gladly would she have gone back 
to the drudgery could she have been as she 
was then—without fear or reproach. The 
plethora of wealth in which she lived—the 
flowers, the frivolities, the wastefulness which 
she had no power to control, shocked and 
pained her. She felt like an Indian wife in 
some gorgeous zenana—helpless, hopeless, irre- 
sponsible. The fact that her future was amply 
eign for, a fact of which Gerard had assured 

erin the most delicate manner, gave her no 
satisfaction. She could not conceive the possi- 
bility of life when he was gone, 

She bore her burden in silence. He for whom 
she had sacrificed religion and good name 
never knew of those long watches of the night 
in which her thoughts were full of sadness. 
He never saw her tears or heard her complain 
of all that was painful in her position at the 
Rosary. The lovely autumn days drew in ; the 
harmony in red and gold and russet, which had 
made the autumnal woods lovelier than 
summer follage, gradually faded to the dull 
gray of winter. At every breath of the wind 
the dead leaves came gently showering down, 
with sound as faint as a snowfall, and all the 
upper branches of beech and elm were bare, 
while here and there some sturdy oak still 
— boughs of red or gold against the iron 
sky. 

The days were short and far too cold for idle 
hours upon the river. Scarcely had the wintry 
sun sloped toward the westward curve of the 
reedy shore when the pale mist of night began 
to creep over the meadows and along the river, 
until it slowly rose and wrengee ouse and 
garden in one dense cloud. ester’s tender 
care guarded Gerard from those river fo 
with strictest watchfulness, for had he not told 
her Dr. South’s poor opinion of his lungs. 
Thus the long a might have hung 
heavily upon them both had they not both been 
students, for whom the longest life would have 
been only too short for the unexplored, inex- 
haustible world of books. To study the cata- 
logues of booksellers, to read the advertise- 
ments of new books in the Athenceum and to 
order every book that took his fancy, made one 
unfailing source of amusement for Gerard 
Hillersdon, and with those long, quiet even- 
ings, old ambitions revived. He would write 
a novel—he would write that narrative poem 
which had been simmering in his mind for 
years, that story in verse which was to have 
all the depth of Browning and all the delicacy 
of Tennyson, all the dash, wit, and chic of 
Owen Meredith, with all the passion of Swin- 
burne, a poem which, if it succeeded, should 
mark a new era in poetry. 

He loved to talk of his unrealized dreams, 
and Hester loved to listen. Thus the wintry 
evenings were seldom too long, and Hester 
seeing him happy, felt that her sacrifice had 
not been in vain, and told herself again and 
again that her own feelings, her own existence 
were as nothing when weighed against his 
content. 

He went up to London one bright October 
day and saw Dr. South, who expressed him- 
self altogether hopefully. 

‘**You have been taking life easily,” he 
said, “‘and the result is all I could wish—more 
than I hoped. Your heart is better, your lungs 
are stronger. We cannot give you a new heart, 
but we can make the old one wear much longer 
than I thought possible the last time I saw you. 
Frankly, you were ina very bad way just then.” 

Gerard heard this verdict with delight. So 
far from being tired of this world he had a 
greed of life. He could contemplate old age 
with calmness. That season which, to the 
mind of youth, is ordinarily a jest and yet a 
horror, had for him no terrors. He could con- 
template long years of luxurious repose in that 
palace of art which he had built for himself, 
and to which every year of declining life should 
bring new treasures. He could think of him- 
self seated among his books, his statues, pic- 
tures, gems, curios ; white-haired, white-beard- 
ed, wise with the hoarded wisdom of a long 
life; a man to whom young men should come 
as they went to Protogoras, to hear golden 
words of philosophic counsel. Fate had given 
him the gold which can buy such an old age as 
this. He thought of Samuel Rogers, of Stirling 
Maxwell—of the few men who seem to have 
drunk the wine of life to the lees, and yet to 
have found no bitterness in the cup ; and he 
saw before him the possibility of a life as per- 
fect as theirs, could but life itself hold out. 
That was the one all-absorbing desire—to keep 
the bond intact between consciousness and 
this clay—without which he had been taught 
to believe consciousness must cease to be. 

He went back to the Rosary after that in- 
terview with Dr, South, happier than he had 
been for some time. He felt his youth renewed, 
the shadow of impending doom removed from 
his path. He was more than ever devoted to 
Hester. He told her the doctor’s opinion, and 
kissed away her tears of joy. 

In Devonshire there had been some anxiety 

about him. Mr. and Mrs. Hillersdon had re- 
turned from a long stay at Royat and a delight- 
ful tour in the South-west of France. They 
were now installed at the rectory where Lilian 
wee occupied with preparations for her mar- 
riage. 
**Mother is very disappointed to hear that 
you are not coming tous before Christmas,” 
wrote Lilian. ‘‘She wants to thank you for 
all the pleasure your money has afforded 
her aud father, and to tell you how easy 
and luxurious our travels were made by your 
generous gift. For my part I have worlds to 
tell you, and I shall be unhappy till we meet. 
We stayed three days in town for father to 
see his old friends at the clubs and to dine 
with some clerical bigwigs, and for mother and 
me to do our shopping, which was tremend- 
ous. Wewent on the very first morning to 
Hillersdon House, and it was a blow to find 
that you were not there or likely to be there 
for an indefinite time. Your servants were 
rather mysterious about you—servants love 
mystery, don’t they? Your paragon house- 
keeper was at Brigntes, your butler had gone 
for an airing in the Park. The footman did 
not know your -address, but told me in the 
mos‘ condescending way that our letters would 
be forwarded to you; so I live in the hope that 
you will receive this letter somewhere, by land 
or sea, in a shooting lodge in the Highlands, or 
on a Norwegian lake. 

‘Tam very unhappy about that poor girl in 
whose fate you were as much—or aimost as 
much—interested as I was. I mean Hesttr 
Davenport. After having failed in finding you 
I drove to Chelsea, hoping to find Hester. 1 
wanted to take her to luncheon with mother 
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at the Alexandra, and to a gallery, | hated his mocking talk, but she was 


just to make a little brea n her mon- 
otonous life. But I found her rooms empty, 
and her landlady was very doleful about 
her. She left one morning at the end of July; 
just paid what was owing, put together a few 
things in a Gladstone bag, sent her landlady’s 
little boy for a cab, and drove off, heaven knows 
where. Her father had a mysteri- 
ously a few days before, and the landlady 
thought this had upset poor Hester. She was 
very much agitated when leaving, quite unlike 
her usual self. She gave no address, but a 
fortnight afterwards the landlady received a 
few lines from her, telling her to send any let- 
ters that might be waiting for her, addressed 
to H., at the Post Office, Reading. Two of 
Whiteley’s men came about the same time with 
an order from Hester, packed up all her books, 
her father’s clothes and belongings, in two 
deal cases, addressed them to the South- 
Western station, Reading, to be called for, and 
left them ready for the railway people to take 
them one. othing more has been heard of 
Hester or her father at their old lodgings. The 
landlady cried when she talked of them and 
she evidently thinks there is something wrong. 
I have a good mind to write to Hester, and ad- 
dress my letter to the Reading Post Office, and 
yet what canI say toher? It is all so myste- 
rious ; first the old man’s disappearanca, and 
then her sudden flight, for it seemed like a 
flight, did it not? 

* Jack was very glad to see us on our return. 
He has been working hard all the summer, has 
had neither holiday nor change of air ; but now 
he is coming down to Helmsleigh for the har- 
vest festival, and we are all going to be ver 
happy. We want you to complete our happi- 
ness. 

Gerard destroyed this letter Gieeetly he had 
read it, knowing how these words of his sister 
would have distressed Hester. She had spoken 
of Lilian very rarely, and he had heard the 
deep regret in her tone, the sorrow for the loss 
of a friendship that had been very dear, the 
hopelessness of that friendship’s renewal. Not 
for worlds would he have her reminded of the 
morning of her flight, with its agony of con- 
flicting emotions, shame, regret, fond self- 
sacrificing love, courage to meet the worst that 
fate could bring, for his sake. He could recall 
her face now, in its rigid whiteness, as the cab 
drove up to the station door where he stood 
ready to receive her. They had parted only a 
few hours befcre in rosy flush of morning; they 
were meeting now, never to part again, Gerard 
told her as the; sat side by side in the railway 
carriage, careless whither the train took them 
on their first journey together. 

Lilian’s letter brought back the memory of 
that morning to Gerard, and with it a revival 
of his tenderest feelin How gentle, how 
utterly unselfish she had been even in the des- 
pair which went with her surrender; how 
careful that he should not suffer from her re- 
morse. He oa to think seriously of trying 
to free himself from his promise to ith 
Champion—that promise made in her husband’s 
lifetime, and of which she had said, “* Remem- 
ber, it is an oath.” He began to think of con- 
fessing the new tie with which he had bound 
himself, and sppeating to her womanly gener- 
osity torelease him. He thought of this, but 
as it was a thing which could be done at any 
time, he was in no haste to doit. Should new 
obligations arise—should there be the promise 
of a child to be born to him—well, in that case 
it might be his duty to release himself, at any 
cost, from that older tie, 

Justin Jermyn dropped in frequently during 
these shortening autumnal days, always with 
his ~aee of little social scandals which set 
everybody in a ridiculous light and offered 
ample food for laughter. What a preposterous 
world it seemed, contemplated from his stand- 

int, and how could anybody he serious about 

tor care by what slow linking together of in- 
finitesimals, by what processes, molecular or 
nebular, this speck in the universe had 
come to be the thing it is? Hester 
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ae: to see Gerard amused within the narrow 
mits of the Rosary. Had there been no such 
visitor as Jermyn he might have wanted to go 
to London oftener perhaps. So in some wise 
she had reason to be grateful to Jermyn. 

Matt Muller, the landscape Po wen to whom 
the Thames had been a gold mine, was still 
living on his houseboat, despite of the 
autumnal mists which were more conducive to 
art than to health. He was building himself a 
cottage and painting room on the river bank, 
and had the delightful duty of watching the 
bricklayers at their work. J ermyn oscillated 
between London aad Mr. Muller's houseboat, 
and was always fresh and metropolitan, while 
the painter, he protested, had lapsed into a 
bovine state of being, and thought of nothing 
but the canvas on his easel and the cottage 
that was slowly rising out of a level stretch of 
meadow land. 

Mr. Jermyn stayed later than usual one even- 
ing after dining at the Rosary. The weather 
had been exceptionally fine during the last few 
days. St. Luke’s summer, as Hester said, with 
a faint sigh, when she heard the church bells 
pealing over the river, and remembered the 
date, the eighteenth of October, St. Luke’s 
pag Seg which, in the years that were past, 
had seen her kneeling in her place at church ; 
day which, for her henceforth, meant very little. 

he had spent the morning on the river with 
Gerard, tempted by the warmth of the sun- 
shine which gilded meadow and islet. The 
had stayed out till the edge of dusk, pom f 
creeping slowly home in their punt, had found 
Jermyn ing the lawn by the water, looking 
out for their return, 

‘**T have come to offer myself for dinner,” he 
said, as he helped Hester out of the boat. “It 
is ages since I have bored you with my society 
—a week at the very least—and I have brought 
you a budget of news, Gerard ; news not alto- 
gether tit for Mrs, Boffin,” shaking his finger 
at Hester, “‘so I must keep it for our half-hour 
in your cosy tabagie.” 

“ Your half-hours in the smoking room are 
very long,” said Hester. 

‘Their length proves that I can interest Ger- 
ard. You ought to ba very grateful to me, 
Mrs. Hanley. He would expire of ennui in this 
delicious retreat if I did not bring him a faith- 
ful report of ail the delicious aes that are 
done and said in London.” 

“*T have forgotten the meaning of the word 
since I came to the Rosary,” said Gerard; “‘so 
you may suppress any desire to patronize us 
upon that score. When the leaves are all off 
the trees and the Thames begins to look dreary, 
we shall take wing for the Riviera.” 

‘**T will meet you at Monte Carlo; Iam more 
at home there than anywhere,” said Jermyn, 


gaily. 
a i doubt if we shall go to Monte Carlo.” 
**Oh, yes, you will. You won't go, perhaps— 
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on’ll gravitate there. 
oad-stone rock, don’t you know. 


out of Sinbad’s veszel. 
oveliest spots upon this earth. 


was of meeting Brutus at Philippi.” 


i. 

The dinner passed gaily. The lamplit table 
was brilliant with the beauty of decay, decked 
out with autumn leaves and berries of various 
Hester 
land 
walk, while the world was all fresh and dewy. 
oung 
men were able to smoke their after-dinner 
cigars and enjoy their after-dinner talk pacing 
up and down the grovel path in front of the 

e Hester sat in the lamp- 

light by the hearth, while a fire of pine-logs 
ave a show of cheerfulness without too much 

She had her work and her books about 
irlish figure in the white gown in 
aceful 
ther unlike that 
which 
within 


and most harmonious coloring, which 
had collected that morning in a wood 


The evening was so mild that the two 


drawing-room, wh 


eat. 
her, and the 
the brightly-furnished room made a 
picture of home life alt 
vision of Bohemianism and debauche 
the spinsters of Lowcombe imagine 
the walls of the Rosary 


Mrs. Hanley go with you to the 
South?” inquired Jermyn, after they had ex- 
hausted his stock of London gossip, and were 


lapsing into thoughtfulness. 


he night was even lovelier than the day 
had been ; the sky was full of stars, and now 
towards ten o'clock, the late moon was risin 
round and golden from behind a wooded hi 


on the opposite shore. 


“Of course, did you suppose I should leave 


her behind ?” 


“T only suppose there is an end to all things. 


You have hada ry long honeymoon.” 
“We are not ti of each other yet.” 


““No?” interrogatively, ‘‘ and 


“‘That is a matter for the lady’s considera- 


tion and mine—not for yours,” 
**T apologize. 
life is to 
happy with the 
and amiable creature—— 
‘“*For God’s sake hold your tongue, 


” 


word you say increases my irritation.” 


‘* My dear Hillersdon, how sensitive you are. 
Strange that a position which seems to have 
secured your —— should not bear dis- 


cussion—even with an intimate friend.” 


Ger, turned upon his heel and went back 
to the house, Jermyn following him, and the 
two young men spent the rest of the evening 
in the drawing-room with Hester, and their 
talk was no longer of living people but of books 
and ideas, and of great minds that had gone 
Hester was always 
carried away by talk of this kind, carried away 
from the conscious- 


out with the unknown. 


from remorseful brooding, 


ness of an abiding sorrow. In that shadow 


world of speculative thought all painful feel- 
— were merged in the one great mystery, 
what we are and whither we are going; 
whether that individual existence, so agoniz- 
ingly distinct to-day, shall to-morrow merge 
and melt into the infinitesimal life which 
builds the coral reef and recomposes the earth 


we tread on, 


Such conversations always left her in deepest 
leasure 
in them, as people do in books that make them 


cry. : 
“The wood fire and the lamplight had heated 
e drawing-room over much be- 
t, and when he was 
wxone Gerard opened the window and let in the 
cool soft air, and the wide sweep of moonlit 
unded the 
The moon was high inthe mid- 
most heaven by this time, riding triumphantly 
amidst that glorious company of stars which 
look like her satellites. Hester and Gerard 
n window, looking at the sky 
to be alone, albeit they had not 
wearied of Jermyn who had a knack of being 


melancholy. Yet she took a morbid 


the low cot 


fore Justin Jermyn 1 


sky, above a ridge of firs which 
landscape. 


stood at the o; 
and river, gl 


interesting upon any subject. They were both 


silent, both full of thought, glad to rest after 


the animated discussion of the last two hours. 

“* Hark,” said Gerard suddenly. ‘*Someone 
has opened the garden gate. Jermyn is com- 
ing back. Whatcan he want?” 

Hester’s ear was quicker than his. She heard 
a step upon the gravel, a feeble, dragging foot- 
“7 as of one who was we unto death, 

“Tt is not his step,” she said. ‘It is some- 
one who is old and feeble.” 

As she — there came creeping out of the 
shadow of the shrubbery, and round by the 
angle of the house, a figure that had a ghastly 
look in the moonlight which silvered the face 
to a spectral pallor, and shone white upon the 
shabby and travel-stained clothes. It was the 
figure of on old man with ragged gray beard 
and tall, gaunt form. The bent shoulders, the 
slow movements, indicated uttermost weari- 
ness. The man came staggering towards 
the lamplit window, leaning upon his stick ; he 
came closer and closer, till he was face to face 
with Hester, and then with a loud cry he lifted 
his stick and pointed at her triumphantly. 

**T knew it,” he cried eens. “T knew 
it was you. I knew I had found you—at last— 
found you in the midst of your infamy—living 
in luxury while your old father has been starv- 
ing—living in sin——” 

“ Father,” cried Hester piteenay. stretching 
out her hands to him, trying to put her arms 
about him, ‘* father, you have no cause to re- 
proach me, It was you who left me, I was 
giving you my life—would have given it you 
till my last breath—but you left me—left me 
without a word—alone and fatherless.” 

Sobs choked her. She could say no more. 
She could only shape the words dumbly, while 
he thrust her from him with a savage gesture. 

*“‘Don’t touch me,” he cried, ‘‘I renounce 
you—I have done with you——” 

And then came one of those foul words which 
brand like red hot iron. The daughter sank in 
an agony of shame at her father’s feet—not 
fainting, only too keenly conscious of her 
nie. 

To be called that name—and in Gerard’s hear- 
ine. What could her life be ever more after 
this night but one everlasting sense of shame? 

Her hands were clas over her face as she 
half knelt, half crouched, upon the ground, In 
those few moments there was time for that 
one thought—I am that thing which. he has 
calied me, And then she heard Gerard’s hoarse 
7 of rage, a blow, a groan, and her father had 
fallen like a log on the gravel path beside her. 


(To be Continued, ) 
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Mr, Alfred Roberts, manager of the Dominion 
Bobwer. Advertising Agency, 79 King street 
West, Toronto, Ont., June 1, 1888, writes as 
follows : “I desire to testify to the otieney of 
St. Jacobs Oil as a sure remedy for sprains, 
bruises, rheumatism, etc., having occasion 
to use itin my family for some time past. In 
fact I would not be without a bottle of the oil 
in my house for double the amount charged.” 





To Checkmate the Old Man. 
ant Wernen-2 ‘Beast mee say last night 
at he was uy a . 
Mr, Gene whe cule a a week)—I 
wonder if I couldn’t sell him mine? 





For Nervous Debility. 
USE HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE. 
Dr. H. T. Turner, Kasson, Minn,, says; ‘I 
have found 1t very beneficial in nervous de- 
bility, from any cause, and for indigestion.” 


On Bargain Day. 
Chicago Woman—How much do you charge 


for ring a divorce? 
ica, Lawyer Onehundred dollars, ma'am; 


six for five hundred. 





It has been called the 
It will draw 
you, as that rock in the story drew the nails 
You will find yourself 
werless before the fascination of one of the 
1 shall be just 
as sure of meeting you there as Cvesar’s shade 


e poor Mrs, 
Champion, whom the world declares you are to 
marry directly she is out of her weeds. It will 
be rather rough upon her if you marry anyone 


After all, the chief aim in this 
happy. and so long as you are 
ady yonder—a most lovely 


You 
mean kindly to us both, I daresay—but every 
























































in continental countries, where 


the train is in motion. 
But in 


as he alighted from a hansom at 


clothes, 


hand of the guard and said : 


“All right, sir,” answered 
the next moment the train started. 


ments necessary to his bodily adornment. 


about all the proprieties of life. 
to seein a out of season. 
caught his best fri 

ina railway carriage he wou 
meanly of him for 


own time. 


undressed in a train?” 
This reflection made him redden, 


and a fat, florid face. 


from a troubled conscience, Mr. 
moved his 


accident had happened then ! 
“Why, why, dear me!” 


ping.” 


had been so enwrap 

thoughts that he 

first slackening of the engine’s speed 
He now found himself 


sleeves or minus his pantaloons, 
which he buttoned up, whil 
his lower man with his railway 


This done, he collected as many 
belongin 


@ guard opened 
which our hero was sitting, and cried : 


lady. 


this compartment to myself.” 


Unfortunately for our modest friend, the 
guard to whom he had given the shilling was 


not the one appointed to travel with the train. 


These little mistakes often occur, and lead to 


unpleasant consequences, 
The present guard said bluntly : 


“I can’t give you a compartment to yourself 
It’s against the 


unless you pay for it. sir. 


rules. Here, madam, step in, please.” 


A lady who looked in very delicate health got 
into the carriage, and a gentleman with her. 
Mr. Barnaby Chucker felt ready toswoon. Be- 
fore he could inform the guard of his readiness 
to pay for a whole compartment sooner 

a intruded upon, the 
Mr. Chucker fell to 
e should effect his change of 


ve his privac 
ain, an 


than 
train was off 

reflecting how 
carriages at Slough, now that he was in no fit 
state to step on to a platform. The train in 
which he traveled was not bound straight for 


Windsor, but for Birmingham, and Mr. Chucker 


would have to change at Slough if he wished 
to dine with his friends that evening. 

Alas! a more urgent difficulty than that in- 
volved in a change of carriages soon presented 
itself to him; for no sooner had the train 
started than the lady who had just stepped in, 
began to moan and to shiver, saying that she 
felt cold all over. Her husband sought to quiet 
her, but it was all of no use, for she was really 
ill. At last the poor man looked in despair at 
Mr. Chucker, and politely said : 

*“* Excuse me for taking a great liberty, sir; 
but would you be so kind as to lend my wife 

ourrug? We started in a hurry and forgot to 
ein one. As it is not a cold day, puners you 
would not mind obliging us as far as Slough, 
where I shall be able to buy a rug.” 

** Eh?” grunted Mr. Chucker, stupefied. 

The request completely st red him, and 
he could find no words in which to reply. 

** Would you kindly iend this lady your rug?” 
repeated the gentleman, rather astonished. 

**Hoo!” growled Mr. Chucker, in a voice like 
a bear’s. It had just occurred to him that the 
safest way out of his difficulties would be to 
sham nates mad. 

A Frenchman would have quietly beckoned 
the gentleman to the other side of the carriage, 
and would have explained the dilemma with a 


ugh. 

Bat Englishmen are persons full of niceness, 
and Mr. Chucker dare not confess to a perfect 
stranger that he had no trowsers on. 

He repeated ‘‘Hoo:” two or three times 
over, and his stratagem succeeded perfectly, 
for both his fellow-passengers became con- 
vinced that they were traveling with a lunatic. 

The lady began to scream. er nerves were 
so unstrung that they could not stand this 
extra shock, and Mr, Chucker made things 
worse by the fixity with which he stered at 
her. The gentleman armed himself with an 
umbre!la to protect his wife. 

Mr. Chucker, entering into the spirit of his 
part, caught up his own umbrella and brand- 
ished it. 

The travelers were in their attitude of vigi- 
lance and menace when the train once more 
slackened speed, and Hanwell was reached. 

Instantly the gentleman jumped out on the 
off side of the line, so as not to pass Mr. 
Chucker, and hel out his wife, whose 
screams had by this time given place to a fit 
of shivering. 

Mr. Chucker thought himself well rid of his 
mess, for the train would goon again and he 
should be able to complete his dressing. By 
way of insuring privacy for the remainder of 
his journey, he began by pulling the carriage 
blinds down. 

Alas ! he was not to get off so easily. 

Already there was a commotion on the plat- 


rm, 
fomne husband of the fainting lady had ex- 
plained matters to the station master ; some 
porters ap s had overheard him, and 
rumor circulated that there was a lunatic in 
the train. Some passengers, poking their 
heads out of the eracinge windows, protested 
ne traveling in the company of a man 
who might commit some mad act—set the 
train on fire, throw himself out, or emit 


awful noises. The station master was obliged 
to pacify these murmurs by striding toward 
the maniac’ . The all-uncon- 
scious Mr. Chucker was ely aroused by the 
door being suddenly a graff 
exclaiming : 


* Now, sir, what's the matter with you?” 


Changing Chucker’s Pantaloons. 


How far it is expedient to convert a railway 
carriage into a dressing-room is a question 
which would be quickly solved in the negative 
ards walk 
along the footboards and collect tickets while 


England a passenger who likes to 
change his attire in a first-class compartment 
is, as a rule, pretty secure from interruption. 
At least, so thought Mr. Barnaby Chucker, 
‘addington 
and rushed across the platform, holding a rail- 
Way rug and a carpet bag which contained a 
complete change of raiment-to wit, dress- 


Mr. Chucker had received an invitation to 
dine at Windsor with some friend of influen- 
tial ition ; but, being a busy man, he had 
not found time to dress at his office in the city, 
or at his chambers at the West End. Stepping 
into the train, he slipped a shilling into the 


‘*Keep this compartment, I want to dress.” 
the guard; and 


Mr, Chucker then unlocked his carpet bag 
and drew out aclean shirt, with other equip- 


It must not be supposed that he did this 
without reluctance, for he was a great stickler 
He objected 

If he had 
end Gnaniog his pantaloons 
d have thought 

eing of disorderly habits, 
and so now he judged himself with a candid 
severity for not having better regulated his 


“If an accident occurred,” mused he, as he 
removed his coat and waistcoat, “I wonder 
what would be thought of me for being half 


He was a 
shy, middle-aged man, with large, red ears, 
The effect of pulling 
off his boots always suffused his counte- 
nance with crimson, and it did so now, 
insomuch that, what with the color that came 
from physical exertion and that which resulted 
Barnaby 
Chucker looked truly distressed. Having re- 
boots, he denuded himself of his 
trowsers. This wasa co moment, for if an 
t 


ejaculated Mr. 
Chucker, at this stage of his cogitations, ‘I 
think the train—no, it cannot be—is stop- 


The train was stopping in effect, as Mr, 
Chucker might have foreseen that it would do, 
since he was not traveling by express; but he 

in his self-upbraiding 
ad not even noticed the 


n the midst of a very 
disreputable litter of clothes, and with no 
time to re-dress himself before the train 


Pe. 
e had to decide hastily whether he would 
steam alongside Ealing platform in his shirt- 


He chose wisely in huddling on his coat, 
e he covered 


as he could into his bag, kicked his 
boots under a seat, and tried to look dignified. 

The train had come to a standstill now, and 
the door of the carriage in 


E ‘here’s room here, sir, for you and this 


Bs Hi, guard!” exclaimed Mr. Chucker, lean- 
ing out in horror, ‘‘ you told me I should have 





‘* Nothing’s—the—the—matter 
stammered Mr, Chucker. 

























































to him with a guilty look. 
** Would you mind stepping out, sir?” 


. ‘Change here for Windsor, sir,” res 
the guard, who was quite convinced 


with 


his voice; 
echoed in amazement: 


up the words : ‘‘ No trowsers!” 
** He’s throwed ‘em out,” sug 
**Perha 
the train?” suggested the station master. 
‘**Of course I had, man, 
me now. Let me alone, that I ma 


ing at him, 


and abruptly exposed Mr. 
to view, 

aor amon 

being ladies, deemed it expedient to squeal. 
master, 
clutched Mr. Chucker by the wrist. 
arms, but his legs in the gras 
hands. 


ascri 


of astonished or amused eyes. 


passed, 
= me man!” cried some older ones, 
the porters, 


hearing an 
arisen, 
** Well, but why didn’t 


fore?” cried the nonplussed station master. 


beast,” screamed Mr, Chucker, 


Well, 


be a lesson to you.” 


asperated, 


axiom which sounded well, though, perhaps, 


Fivceophy, it was not easy to follow.—London 
ruth, 





‘“When Daisies Pied and Violets Blue, etc.” 





Scene: Our sanctum. 
Poet (entering)—I have here a little spring— 





Editor—So have [. 





Special Notice to Pianists, Organists and 


Vocalists. 

Every musician should visit the show rooms 
at Nos. 108 and 110 King street west, and see 
the very latest invention in musical intra- 
ments, they will be anes rewarded for their 
visit by seeing ‘“‘The Perfect Transposing 
Organs and Pianos,” which are on exhibition 
at above address. These instruments trans- 
pose music into any key ranging throughout 
the chromatic scale, and the working is so 
simple that a child can operate it, This inven- 
tion enables vocalists to practice any music, 
even though not written for their particular 
compass, thus opening up a wide area of 
delightful study. In the near future no other 
organs or pianos will be used, The musical 
celebrities of Europe and Great Britain are 
unanimous in this respect, and the party who 
secures the right to manufacture these instru- 
ments will make an immense fortune in a 
short time, as really no other instrument will 
be purchased when these can be procured. 

—_—_ CP 


Miss E. J. Chubb of Dressmakers’ Magic 
Scale fame is removing from No. 4264 Yonge 
street to more central premises at No. 2563, 
same thoroughfare. 


A. D. 2000. 
‘* What wes the result of the murder trial?” 
“The murderer was acquitted ; but the jury- 
men were sentenced to be hanged.” 








The Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
beg to inform the ladies of Toronto that they 
have removed from 944 King street West to 6 
Kerr’s Arcade, cor. Gerrard and Yonge streets. 
In connection with this agency ere is a 
‘ladies’ work repository,” and a specialty is 
made of ladies’ and children’s underwear. Tele- 
phone 312. 





An Open Contession, Etc. 
, An Irishman sat in one of the long line of 
carriages following a hearse to the grave. 
“Whose funeral is this?” inquired an inter- 
loper. ‘Divila one of me knows,” said Pat- 
rick, ‘I jist come out for the dhrive.” 


The Wabash Line 


s the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cali 

rnia, Mexico and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest aleeping and chair 





eB. 
s 


ears in the 4 k your nearest ticket 
agent for ticke’ this route. J, A. Ri - 
son, Canadian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 


with me,” 
n ‘* What should there 
be?” but, so saying, he hugged his rug closer 


“Why should 1? My ticket is for Windsor.” 
an 
y this 
time that he had a queer character to deal 


‘“* Well, man, since you put me to it, I’ve no 
trowsers on,” confessed Mr, Chucker, lowering 
whereupon the station master 


* No trowsers |” and the crowd behind caught 


sted a porter, 
he had none on when he got into 


I’ve two pair with 
B put one 
on,” faltered Mr, Chucker, intimidated and 
disgusted by the sight of so many people star- 


ut while he was speaking, some low churl, 
seizing a corner of his rug, gave it a twitch 
hucker’s dishabille 


There was a shout of mingled laughter and 
the passengers, some of whom, 


* Out aoe come,” roared the blushing station 
na paroxysm of indignation, and he 


‘*Well! but—but—let me d—dress first,” 
pleaded the victim, as he felt not only his 
of different 
He made a short struggle but this did 
not improve his position, for his resistance was 
toa maniacal outbreak and embold- 
ened his aggressors to drag him out of the car- 
—_ feet foremost, He tumbled out ina heap 
and was then carried across the platform, kick- 
ing and roaring in the sight of a hundred pairs 


“Oh!” exclaimed the young ladies, as he 


Fetch the police,” chorused some of 


Ten minutes later, when Mr. Chucker had 
been conveyed, under strong escort, to the 
station master’s room and had been suffered 
to don his p> he contrived to get a 

to explain how all the trouble had 


ou tell us this be- 
‘“*Because you wouldn't listen to me, you 


I you’ve missed your train and your 
dinner,” said the station master, ‘“‘and that’ll 


** Lesson of what?” asked Mr. Chucker, ex- 
** Lesson—why—why—lesson not to take off 
one pair of breeches until you’ve put the other 
on, and that for decency’s sake, sir!” answered 
the station master, sternly, formulating an 


like some other maxims propounded by worldly 
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ing Costumes. 


Is now commencing, and 


5 


A Cold, Doctors’ 


BILLS AND FUNERAL EXPENSES 


cost in the neighborhood of 
$200. Health Brand under- 
vests cost from 75c. to $1.75. 
Take your choice. 


You can get Health Brand Vests at every leading retail 
Dry Goods House in the Dominion, and by W. A. MURRAY 
&”*CO., Toronto. 


D. GRANT & Co. 


ARE THIS WEEK SHOWING A MAGNIFICENT ASSORTMENT OF : 
Rich Dress Silks, Wool Dress Goods, Washing Dress 
Fabrics, Hosiery, Gloves, Laces, Ribbons, 
Trimmings, Parasols, Umbrellas 


ALSO 


Millinery, Mantle and Costume Showrooms Now Open for the Season 


NOTE---Our Dressmakers have just received from New York all the 
latest designs for House, Street, Carriage, Dinner and Even- 








Inspection invited by D. GRANT & CO. at 


New Stores, 206 and 208 Yonge St. 
The Season for Travelling to Kurope 








the greatest necessity and 


convenience to intending tourists is a trunk that can be 
taken into the cabin of the steamship and also strong 
enough to be used on the railways. 


We have this season made a special trunk that is 
the correct size to go under the berth on shipboard, 
and is of sufficient strength to withstand the usage re- 
ceived on railway journeys. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 





Why a Man Goes to the Public House. 


Because the pub. won’t come to him. Be- 
cause, for anything he knows, it may be the 
last time. Because children and servants 
might stare if he sat at home for hours over 
his bottle, or had seven glasses of beer fetched 
one after the other from the tavern over the 
way. Because it is always better to pay your 
money to the landlord than to the doctor. 
Because it gives the wife a better chance to 
dust and tidy the rooms, when the husband is 
out. Because he wants to see if he paid his 
score on the previous night. Because there 
he can “ order,” whilst at home he has to obey. 
Because the wife doesn’t go with him. Be- 
cause he can hear any amount of enter- 
taining gossip that does not find its way into 
the papers. Because some brands of wine 
ought to be drunk when new. Because he 
may chance to light on a doctor and 
get a cheap consultation for the price of a 
liquor. Because the gas lamps give a steadier 
light for reading the papers than the paraffin 


SPORTING GOODS 











LADIES SAFETY RUDGE 


The merits of RUDGE BICYCLES are well known and 
jated by experienced wheelmen. An examination 
of the machines themselves speaks more forcibly than any 
attempt at description. 
They are all made with Ball Bearings throughout, in- 
cluding Pedals, and are fitted with Garford’s latest patent 
Saddle. 


They are Built Specially for Cana- 
dian Roads 


Rudge wheels fitted with Cushion Tyres for ladies or 
en. 


house No. 1 in seven varieties. 
Rudge, with cushion tyres, for gentlemen, $110. 
Rudge, with solid tyres, $95. 
EVERY WHEEL GUARANTEED 


We employ firet-class English workmen in our repairing 
partment. 


| lamps at home. Because on this very day, 
twenty-one years ago, a good friend of his 
went to America. Because at home he is not 
allowed to thump the table with his fists, or 
knock the chairs about. Because his wife can, 
with a good conscience, tell any creditors that 
happen to call, that her husband is not at 
home. Because he is very likely to meet with 
a flower-girl trom whom he can buy a posy for 
his wife. Because it is the best place where to 
think out new excuses, 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
by Mrs. E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 
uate Smart; Violet A Sea M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 
sellers everywhere, 
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RISE 


Can save half the 
hard wearirg-out 
toil of wash day | 
strong, a» have i 
clothes sweet, snowy-white, never |||] 
yellow. Flannels not to shrink, cotton iq 
| rot, norhands chap, but softand white. |/'|} 
Tse the “ Surprise” way. No boiling | i 
orscalding. Remarkable! Try it! i 
READ THE DIRECTIONS ONTHE WRAPPER, | || 
noe otra 
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HICKMAN'S 


Bo-Ka-Te 


(Bouquet Tea) 


50c. per lb. 5 Ibs.' for $2.25 


if you like a cup of good tea such as can- 
not bought in any other store in the city, 
try it. We guarantee it wili please you. 
(TELEPHONE 5061) 


HICKMAN & CoO. 





H. P. DAVIES & CO./parKpaLE KASH GROCERY 


81 Yonge Street, Toronto 


1424 Queen Street West. 
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of the Rhine Raft song called forth a rous- 


Tar Toronto Saturpay NIGHT 


Editor. 


ing encore. 
Brahm’s Cradle Song was also much to be ad- 
mired, A delicate sentiment and refined 


phrasing characterized this number. 
a 


The soloists were exceptionally acceptable. 
Miss Clementine De Vere has steadily risen in 
the regard of the American public since her 
first appearance some three years ago. I well 
remember the decided and emphatic success 
she made here about that time, when she 































































































BDMUND #5. SHEPPARD - . 








SATURDAY NIGHT is « twelve-page, handsomely illue- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


S ibeoriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Ome Yoar .....scceceeveeseees eeeces ~- $200 
Six Months ............++++ Saansent .- Le really was the bright particular star of the 
Three Months.........+--++++ seseeeee 50 Campanini concert, though not heralded as 


such, Similar successes attended her efforta 
on Tuesday evening when her two numbers 
were exquisitely sung. She hasa high soprano 
voice, clear and sweet as a bell, yet with a 
wonderful wealth of color, variety and power 
of expression. Its intonation is perfect and 
her fiovilnio are beautifully accurate. She 
sang the Romanza from Aida and the Shadow 
Song from Dinorah, both of which afforded 
abundant opportunities for the display of vocal 
agility. Hearty recalls elicited two very pretty 


songs from the fair cantatrice. 
o 


Mr, Franz Wilczek also made a strong im- 
pression. The expectations that had been 
raised regarding his violin playing were fully 
met. He has a sweet, pure tone, not very 
strong but certain and sympathetic, and his 
execution is facile and fluent to adegree. His 
selections were Vieuxtemp's Caprice de Concert 
and Sarasate’s Gypsy Dances, both numbers call- 
ing for a high degree of virtuosity in their per- 
formance, ademand which Mr. Wilczek fully 
met. Mr. Harold Jarvis found himself in good 
company and sangin a manner that made the 
audience feel proud that Toronto could place a 
representative on the programme with these 
artists, and one who was fully equal to main- 
taining the artistic repute of his city. Mr. 
Jarvis sang his songs, Margarita and Afton 
Water, with their attendant encores, in 
sple.did voice and in excellent taste. Mr. 
Buck was ably assisted by Miss E. H. Mock- 
ridge who played the accompaniments most 
artistically. 


On the same evening Mr. Louis C. Elson of 
the New England Conservatory of Music de- 
livered a lecture on The History of German 
Music at Association Hall. The clashing of 
dates was unfortunate as several other musical 
events on that evening prevented many from 
hearing a most enjoyable lecture. Mr, Elson 
is well known in the United States as a critic 
and essayist of more than usual correctness 
and cleverness, and of very much more than 
usual brightness and espieglerie. His manner 
is charming and his matter is so frequently 
relieved by a dash of humor and a gentle 
sarcasm that tell mighty tales of a thoroughly 
well lived life and a widely sought experience. 
The matter generally of his lecture was 
so concrete that when the audience rose 
many wondered how they could have absorbed 
so much knowledge in so short a time. Mr. 
Elson illustrated many of his remarks by 
music, being both an accomplished pianist and 
vocalist. The piano firm of Newcombe & Com- 
pany are to be thanked for the enterprise which 
gave us sucha treat. An agreeable after-piece 
to the lecture was alittle gathering which fol- 
lowed it at the house of Dr. Barrick, where 
several of the greater lights of our little artistic 
world were invited to meet Mr. Elson. A 
couple of hours were agreeably spent in music 
and refreshment, 


Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 

Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office. 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Luurrap), Proprietors 
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Canada’s Greatest Poet. 


In a recent review of Canadian Literature 
published in the New England Magazine, the 
writer spoke in glowing terms of what he 
called the Canadian School of Poetry, the de- 
scriptive or nature variety which is written by 
Roberts, Lampman, and scores of lesser Cana. 
dian names. It was not a tribute which could 
make one feel proud of Canadian literature to 
say that our greatest poets were but word- 
photographers, that they could touch no chord 
of the human hearts, covld cause but a moment- 
ary delight of the senses with the scenes they 
portrayed, that we had no poet of MEN. 
Heavysage was dead and there was none to 
take his place. Since the beginning of the 
year, however, there has arisen a poet previ- 
ously known as the “* Poet of the Lakes,” Rev. 
William Wilfred Campbel]. This gentleman 
had hitherto held a position inferior in the 
minds of Canadian readers to Roberts or Lamp- 
man, but the appearance of his poems, Pan in 
the Market Place and The Mother, which was 
printed from Harper's Magazine in the col- 
umns of SaturRDAY NiGHT some three weeks 
ago, has vindicated Canada. Of this poem, 
which far outshines the other mentioned with 
it, the Chicago Inter-Ocean, speaking of the de- 
cline of poetry says that the nearest approach 
to a great poem in current literature is The 
Mother, and places it in the category with 
Milton's Hymn to the Nativity, Hamlet’s Soli- 
Icquy Upon Man and Shelley’s Skylark ; poems 
which, though greater may have been written, 
forever close the particular subject which they 
treat of. ‘‘Others may imitate or dilute,” it 
says, ‘‘ but nobody can hope to rival, and those 
poems should be put away in the cabinet of 
literature as gems which are themselves com- 
plete and priceless,” and no one could attain a 
more realizing sense of this than one who, 
like the writer, has once attempted to treat of 
such a subject. The Inter Ocean writer, how- 
ever, when in his final tribute he says, ‘* This 
one little poem by William Wilfred Campbell, 
which will probably share the common fate of 
current literature in its precipitate march to 
the grave, touches a finer chord in the heart 
than was dreamt of in the poetry of Homer,” 
forgets the beautiful character of the tender 
mother, Andromache, wife of Hector. 

Let us hope also that this beautiful poem will 
not share the fate of most current literature, 
and that Mr. Campbell take his true place in the 
hearts of the people. With the exception of 
the three poets now past the three score years 
and ten, Whittier, Lowell and Holmes, Mr. 
Campbell is the greatest living American poet 
in the broad and only true sense of the 
word. Mr. Campbell is a young man and has 
already delivered Canada from the reproach 
that her greatest poets are but Nature-poets. 
The greatest poets of the future will be reared 
ia our wide America, and perhaps it will be 
his honor to stand at the head of a group of 
poets that shall herald the twentieth century, 
like unto that group which made the first years 

of this waning nineteenth century glorious! 
H. W. C. 


On the same Tuesday the Army and Navy 
Veterans held their annual concert at the 
Auditorium and enjoyed the presence of a 
large and enthusiastic audience whose applause 
was no mean compliment to the ladies and 
gentlemen who took part. Major-General 
Herbert graced the occasion by his presence 
and made a few genial remarks, after which 
he gracefully retired. The performers were 
Miss Maud E. Laverty, Miss Belle Rose 
Emslie, Miss Lilla Fletcher, Miss Margaret 
Marie, Mr. Francis Eddis, Mr. G. A. A, 
Saunders, Mr. Chas. S. Boucher, Mr. C. W. 
Baxter, Mr. Will M. Robinson and the fine 
band of the Veterans. 





Music. 


The most important musical event of the 
week previous to this writing was the second 
concert of the Toronto Vccal Society which 
took place on Tuesday evening. The Pavilion 
was crowded, and the large assemblage was a 
brilliant and enthusiastic one. The committee 
of the society has every reason to be proud of 
the success which has attended its labors this 
season, in both financial and artistic depart- 
ments. The singing of the society was a dis- 
tinct inprovement on its work at the previous 
eoncert. Conductor and chorus understand 
each other better and much of the roughness 
of tone inevitable in a chorus largely composed 
of new members, has been polished off. The 
tone of the society is now very smooth, its 
phrasing is better, and enunciation though 
still faulty, shows great improvement, the at- 
tacks and rythmic work being very good. 
In fact, the technical part of Mr. Buck’s work 
has been well done and the society has gained 
a valuable experience. Artistically considered, 
the progress of the society is also satisfactory. 
The contrasts of light and shade, while breadth 
and fulness of tone are retained, and the fidel- 
ity to intonation which is pretty generally to 
be observed in the society’s work, afford suf. 
ficiently strong proofs of its onward and up- 
ward march, 





* 

Next week will give us a fine opportunity to 
compare the two vocal societies, as on Thurs- 
day evening the Haslam Vocal Society will 
give its second concert. Chief among the visit- 
ing attractions will be this gentleman, 





. 

Coming to particulars, I think that Mr. Buck 
made his best effort with Gounod’s Come Unto 
Him, which has appeared in a former pro- 
gramme of the society. It was sung with fer- 
vor, combined with delicacy and refinement; 
altogether it was delightfully rendered. The 
male chorus of the society also covered itself 
with honor and glory by its excellent singing 
of Adam’s Comrades in Arms, in which a 
great richness and fulness were happily com- 
bined with roundness and elegance of tone. 
The shading was well graduated and the points 
well balanced, producing what many felt to be 
the best effect of the evening. My gallantry is 
not sufficiently strong to prevent me from say- 
ing that the ladies’ chorus, Caller Herrin’, was 
not so successful. The voices_did not seem to 
blend thoroughly, and the incident of the piece 
was not well brought out. Similar weakness 
attended the rendition of the last piece, O, My 
Love is Like a Red, Red Rose, which did not 
hold together well, A splendid rendering 


HERR ANDREAS DIPPEL, 


Herr Dippel isa very handsome young man 
with a beautiful voice, who has been ‘singing 
in German opera at the Metropolitan Opera 
House, New York, with great success, Mr. 
Myron W. Whitney the well known basso and 
Mlle, Flavie Van Den Hande, a clever violin- 
cellist, will be the supporting talent, while the 
society may be expected to repeat some of its 


triumphs of the last concert, 
* 


Association Hall was crowded on Saturday 
evening last, when the third quarterly concert 
of the Conservatory was given. A fine pro- 
gramme of selections for piano, violin, 
organ and violincello, varied by vocal and 
elocutionary numbers, was performed in a 
manner most creditable to both pupils and 
teachers of the institution. Those taking part 
were Miss Charlotte Smyth, Miss Franciska 
Heinrich, Miss Kathleen Stayner, Miss Little- 
hales, Mr. E. Ebbels, Miss Lizzie Schooley, 


The very pretty singing of 
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Annie Forbes, 


Clarke, 
Thomas. 


was 


by all present. Mr. 


a Bach prelude and fugue. 


arrangement. 


evening's entertainment. METRONOME. 





The Drama. 





next week. 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 


thought she had only just turned thirty. 


secession as a captain of infantry.” 
ambitious youth, is fame! 


isian taste: 


sonal appearance. 


Bey's taste. 
evening. 


reply. 
she never forgave him. 


lowing stories of John Stetson’s ignorance : 


she wanted a bier. 
‘* Well, she can want and be blowed. 
Tell her she can’t have it.” 

The countess was furious, 


a bier I will not go on in the next act.” 
The messenger duly repeated the message. 


** Well, we’ll see if she won’t. 


sigh : 
to say the countess got her bier. 


into three acts, viz. : 
ACT I, 


Theater)—Who painted that drop-curtain ? 
Assistant (facetiously)—Michael Angelo. 
Stetson—Discharge him at once. 

ACT. II. 


Stetson ? 
Haverly—No; what is it? 
Jones— (Repeats as above). 


—Oh,I see! There ain’t no such person. 
ACT III, 


Haverly? 
Stetson—-No; what is it? 


“Oh, { see! There ain’t no such person,” 


ha, ha! 
warn’t no such person. 


Salvini playing Othello in foreign italics ? 





Art and Artists. 


Magazine for 
April includes the 
expected article 
on Canadian Art 
and Artists. Por- 
traits are given 
of many of our 
leading artists, 
together with a 
few re productions 
of their works 
which, however, do not represent the best 
done by these men. The whole tone of the 
article does not befit a magazine of the stand- 
ing of the New England Magazine, and this 
is allthe more reprehensible when the name 
of the author, Mr. W. Blackburn Harte, is 
placarded as assistant editor of it. The article 
is written as Mr. Harte might have written it 
when he was on the Mail and had to hustle 
round and have it ready for next morning's 
paper, and had received instructions to spice it 
with a few sneers at the Canadian people 





Miss Anna Hamilton, Miss Bertha Dixey, Miss 
Miss Mary Pridham, Miss 
Sophie Foad, Miss Clara Code, Miss Susie Her- 
son and Messrs. Bruce, Bradley and D, Edwards 
Mrs. Emslie and Miss Ethelind G. 


The students of the Toronto College of Music 
gave'a musical evening on the 16th, which 
largely attended and much enjoyed 
Burden played an 
offertoire by -Baliste and a movement from 
Handel's B flat concerto. Miss Young played 
Miss Sullivan con- 
tributed a Toccata by Sgambah. Miss Clarke 
played a Guilmant sonata on the organ, a fine 
performance of Liszt’s Les Preludes was given 
ontwopianos by the Misses Clarke and Sullivan, 
the latter lady also playing Raff’s Tannhaeuser 
Songs by Miss Benson and Mr. 
Douglas Bird offered agreeable diversity to the 


Except Jacobs & Sparrow’s, where a variety 
show has been playing all week, the theaters 
were closed during the first part of this week. 
On Thursday and Friday nights, however, one 
of the great social events of the season came 
offin the performance of Iolanthe by the Har- 
mony Club. At the Academy A. M. Palmer’s 
company has been playing Aunt Jack during 
the last three nights of this week. Both these 
attractions will be referred to in this column 


Do you think such fame as Lawrence Barrett 
had would be avery great thing? Hear how 
an intelligent Paris newspaper speaks of him: 
‘*Laurence Barrett, a well known American 
actress, died yesterday in New York. Mme, 
Barrett was fifty-three years old, but many of 
her admirers, finding her at all times so 
sprightly, so pretty, so youthful in appearance, 
M. 
Barrett, her husband, served in the war of 
This, O 


The Argonaut gives a Persian view of Par- 
Plon-Pion’s death recalls his in- 
vitation of Rachel the actress, (o a supper at 
which one of her fellow guests was Khalil-Bey. 
She was deeply affronted at the openly ex- 
pressed distaste of the Oriental for her per- 
Rachel, as used to be said 
of Sarah Bernhardt in the early days of her 
career, possessed ‘‘ much grace, but no grease; ” 
and the angular elbows and bony chest of the 
queen of the Parisian stage were not all to the 
““What do you think of her?” 
asked his host of him toward the end of the 
‘Dear prince, in my own country 
we drown such women as that!” was the 
Rachel overheard him and naturally 


The Illustrated American has the two fol- 


Once when Modjeska was playing at the 
Globe she required a bier to lie upon in one of 
her scenes, and sent to Stetson stating that 


‘*Wants a beer, does she?” said Stetson. 
I ain't 
providing beer for these outlandish players. 
The messenger re- 
turned to Modjeska with Stetson’s message, 
*“*Go to Mr. Stet- 
son,” she said, ‘‘and tell him unlessI have 


“She won’t, won’t she?” screamed Stetson. 
That’s the way 
with these furriners ; they always want beer, 
beer, beer.” Then as if relenting, he took fifty 
cents from his pocket and said, with a deep 
**T suppose I’ll have to let her have it. 
Here, goand get her agallon.” It is needless 


Another story may appropriately be divided 


Mr. Stetson (in a towering rage, appearing 
before a new drop-curtain for the Globe 


Jones (of the press, to J. H. Haverly, rival 
manager)—Did you hear that last story of 


Haverly (with a forced and uncertain laugh) 
Jones—Stetson, did you hear that joke on 


Jones—Well, you know I told him about your 
wanting to discharge Michael Angelo, and he 
pretended to understand the joke, and said: 


Stetson (after an embarrassed pause)—Oh! 
Yes, he ought to have said there 


And wasn’t it Stetson who talked about 


HE New England 




































































generally. 


the article was written : 


time,” 
. 


all new countries. 


a limited extent. 


sentence, is of course untrue, 


ever salt of truth is 


summarized in the Week of March 13th. 
* 


children. 


picture. 
scene, the 'oading of hay at sunset. 


recent New York exhibition, was sketched. 


* 


week, 
” 


that this artiet has done. 


Favorite. 


his most valuable horses, 
. 


The members of the Architectural Sketch 
Club met on Saturday afternoon of last week 
at the Sick Children’s Hospital on College 
Mr. Curry kindly explained the heat- 
ing of the building to the young practilioners 
of the grandest of arts, and the Club afterwards 
visited the School of Science and the ’Varsity 


street. 


Biology Department, and were courteously 
escorted through them by the officials of there 
institutions. At both of the latter buildings 
photographs of the Club were taken. CHAD, 


Sa EEEIEEEnannin ik cian 


Good English. 


The word “ blatherskite” in its origin is 
Scotch, being composed of the Scotch blather 
blether, equivalent to the German bladdern, to 
talk nonsense, and skate, skite, a term of con- 
tempt. The or ae meaning was ‘‘one who 
talks nonsense in a blustering manner.” From 
this comes the meaning, a good-for-nothing, a 
ent — talks too much, The word is good 

oglish. 








She Dared Her Fate, 
Mrs, Peterby—Jones’ wife ran away last 


t. 
r. Peterby—Did she, really ? 

Mrs. Peterby—Suppose I ran away from you, 
what would your friends say? 

Mr. Peterby— Humph! I guess they would 
ask me to set up the wine. 


ol 





There are some most f flagrant 
omissions of leading Oanadian names, and 
the following misleading statements show 
with what carelessness as to the use of worcs 


‘“‘The Canadians, as a people, despise the 
arts, either painting, music or literature, be- 
cause art is not a road to wealth,” he says, and, 
“The only things which are really interest- 
ing to Canadians are politics, railroads, real 
estate, Manitoba wheat, and having a good 


In one of Sydney Smith’s essays there isa 
statement which endeavors to dispose of art in 
Without going as far as 
Sydney Smith, it; is not just to expect sucha 
patronage of art as characterizes the countries 
of the old world. Art is, perhaps, well patron- 
ized in England, but with her art patronage 
England has her million of starving Londoners 
and her many thousands of racked tenantry. 
When the exaggeration and untruth are pruned 
from Mr. Harte’s statements, the fact arrived at 
is that the Canadians are a commercial people, 
that art is but an amusement of the people and 
that much of the money of the country being 
in the hands of what are called self-made men, 
such an amusement can be indulged in only to 
We have no leisure class 
and that large intellectual group, of which Mr. 
Harte is apparently unaware, is harassed by 
the necessity of earning its bread and butter. 
The statement as to literature and music, 
which latter words Mr. Harte probably added 
because they gave a Macaulayesque ring to his 
Toronto alone 
supports two literary weeklies of dimensions 
which are unequaled in any city of its size or 
double its size, in America, and good musical at- 
tractions at prices the double of those charged 
in the American metropolis, command large 
audiences in Toronto and Montreal. What- 
in the unpalatable 
rubbish which Mr. Harte writes, applies 
equally well to either the United States or 
Canada. However continuously politically 
divorced. the two countries are, in matters of 
art and literature they are one America, and 
true criticism must look at things in this light. 
For a thoughtful and hopeful view of Canadian 
art on lines opposed to Mr. Harte’s, Canadians 
should read afresh the paperof Mr. J. W. L. 
Forster whose name was for some unaccount- 
able reason omitted by Mr. Harte, which was 


Mr. G. A. Reid is painting for the approach- 
ing exhibition of the Ontario Society a piece, 
as yet unnamed, representing two sleeping 
The figures will be life size, and 
from the first sketch should make a beautiful 
Mr. Reid also exhibits an outdoor 
Mrs. Reid 
will show some flower pieces. In the Sunday 
Sun of the 12th inst. Mr. Reid’s picture The 
Other Side of the Question, exhibited in the 


On Thursiay last the private view of the 
paintings of the Woman’s Art Club was held. 
The catalogue was beautifully gotten up and 
the pictures themselves will be spoken of next | To make our poor hearts glow— 


Mr. Forster's painting of N. Clarke Wallace, 
M.P., has been attracting considerable atten- 
tion. The painting is considered to be the best 
Is is beautifully life- 
like and shows what wealth of artistic talent 
can be expended on that branch of art which 
is sometimes so unjustly spoken slightingly of. 


Mr. Paul G. Wickson of Paris, Ont., has been 
very successful with his painting, The Old 
Mr. C. J. Hamlin, the veteran horse- 
man, has commissioned him to paint one of 
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Earth’s Robing. 
Por Saturday Night. 
* It’s time to wake up now you sleepy old thing!” 
I fancied I heard the bright sun loudly crying, . 
As he looked on the earth which the whole winter long 
Asleep ‘neath her blanket of snow had been lying. tl 
‘Do you hear me? It’s getting quite late in the day ! > 
And if you won’t rouse why I'll just have to make you, | 
rll pull c ff your covering, and if that won't do 
Dash water right into your face to awake you.” tk 
“Here! Wake up! Look alive! Would you sleep there s 
all year?” bi 
And no response coming, as good as his word, is 
Methought he sent April to sprinkle her freely th 
When all her soft covering had quite disappeared. 
Indignant the earth at this treatment so shabby ar 
At last roused to find herself cold, wet and bare. lis 
** With what can I clothe myself, now I am wakened ? in 
My old dress is gone, and I’ve nothir g to wear!” p 4 
But the sun dried her tears and said “ wait just a jiffy, pr 
Instead of the old russet gown you last wore, bo 
Iam making a new one of scft tints and tender, 
Twill be most becoming to you I am sure.” 
co 
So the earth being ‘‘ she” thus was comforted quickly ole 
At sight of her robe, a most exquisite thing, oa 
And the sweet face of nature still smiles and is happy, 
When each year she puts on her new dress in the spring. to 
A. A. pr 
eas to 
Philip. 
For Saturday Night. to’ 
of 
CHARLES. 00 
Oh, alas for the days when our lives were young 
And our hearts throbb'’d wild and free ! de 
And alas for the hopes that our young hearts held, ne 
And alas for the dreams so soon dispell’d ow 
In the days that used to be! tio 


For Philip, through the mist of the bygone years " 
There often is borne to me, 


A sadness that savors of strife and fears, for 
Like brine blown far from the tides of tears cle 
That swell on life’s lonely sea. bec 
Oh, my heart is sore and my soul is sad, ‘ bee 
And ever I dream and anon cau 
Of the days when we plann’d and the days when we buil6, un! 
And fashion’d of clay to gloss over with gilt be 
And thought to get bread from stone. 1 
Oh, why was it then that our eyes were blind to | 
As the mole that burroweth deep ? rob 
Why thought we the poles of the skies to find, 

While we grovell’d with things that creep? om 
And when I look back o’er the long-gone days tha 
Of our lost and wasted youth, is, | 
I sigh and my heart, aweary, asks the 
“ Oh, where will mankind find truth ? the 


For Nature herself but utters a lie ’ M 
When she quickens the heart and brightens the eye 


And lifts the heavy, hopeless s'gh isa 
From the voice of human breath but 
For in her smile is a ghastly wile Ka 
And even in life is death : Du 
A lingering death is every life, the 
And every peace is a smouldering strife!” twe 
So we thought, dear Phil, to solve in time gre; 
The wonderful mystery of man ; and 


But we fail’d, dear Phil, we utterly fail’d T 
Before we even began. 












We thought in our weakness to know all strength, pd 
But we reckon’d without our host, i . 
For we were as worms in a giant’s hand, wel 
Or as builder that builds on the sliding sand was 
So that they and their houses are lost. a co 
But atill old memories remain with us con! 
To embitter our cup of woe, She 
And our dreams still come in the fever of night tho. 
To make them glow for a moment, then grow of s 
Only the colder stiJl— TI 
A demonish spirit that haunteth each dreamer shal 
And siegeth the city until you 
It shatters and shakes and batters and breaks WOK 
hi f ; le 
The gates of his weakling will hair 
We were going to know why man exists, ave! 
And why the heavens were made ; anti 
And we would hold nature by the wrists witl 
And man should be obeyed ; M 
And we would know the secret of life, de 
To be masters of earth and sky— Suz 
But, oh ! we were weak for such giant strife Eng 
And God, though afar, was still nigh. quit 
Was it well, dear Phil, that we fail’d so sore? cool 
Was it well that we ever 
To try to weigh the awful world ance 
And to balance God against man? TT 
a. usef 
PHILIP. ist 
I sometimes think, dear Charles, that we, st, 
Though we “lost and wasted” our youth, of f 
Have n better men than we should have been taut 
Had we never aspir’d to the truth. 
Oh, tell me not that our dreams were vain, wif 
For I feel in my heart and I know mot 
That failure was given that we might gain, r 
That <louds were sent that there might be rain, i. cow 
And that bliss is hid in our woe. ad 
And the world will fe on with its million years, is v 
And the heavens will still go on ; and 
And our fiesh may be dust and ashes and tears, 
And our hearte be as cold as stone : Eng 
But the word of cur youth shall have etretch’d far forth, 
A jewel'd and sparkling epan ; pec 
And our failure, for us, have a golden worth and 
In bridging the chasm ’twixt heaven and earth rya 
And linking the God with man. Jas. A. Tucker. y 
resv 
well 
Night. equi 
Come with thine unveiled words, O truth of night, for « 
Come with thy calm. Adown the shallow day, not 
Whose sp‘endors hide the vaster world away. 
I wand on this little plot of light, acco 
A dreamer among dreamers. Veiled or bright, She 
Whether the gold shower roofed me or the gray, 
I strove and fretted at life’s feverish play hav 
And dreamed until the dream seemed pfluite. whi 
But now the gateway of the all unbars ; prot 
The passions and the cares that beat so shrill, cou! 
The gaints of ae, world, disband ; 
On the great of the night I stand, sam 
Once more a soul self-cognizant and still, wor 










Amang the wheding sunt Wade o stone. ie 
ROHIBALD LaMPMAN in Soribnery)~ 






































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 7 


by this last appeal, he rose manfully to his feet 
and to the occasion. We heard a sound on the 
steps and rushed to look out. There like a 
statue stood ‘‘Misher Keily,” a young fellow at- 
tired in a light overcoat, black boots, tan gaiters, 
a felt hat and kid gloves, truly a picture worthy 
a painter’s brush. There he stood, unmindful 
of such trivial things as his hat being in- 
clined to caress his left ear and his coat being 
unfastened and liable to be blown about by 
every vain wind. He stood swaying gently 
from side to side, while the snow melted on 
his hat and trickled down his nose and ears. 
Suddenly, as heleaned over, his foot slippedand 
with a slide and a lunge he landed in the 
snow bank at the foot of the steps. Rising to 
his feet he manfully tried to return, only again 
to slip to the bottom. This was getting inter- 
esting and we pressed closer to the window to 
admire Mr, Kelly’s antics. A fact that will 
always cause us great wonder was that under 
all the trying circumstances his hat still stuck 
to him, evidently bravely minded ‘‘ Never to 
forsake Mr. Micawber.” 

At this trying time two new actors appeared 
on the scene. Two young men evidently com- 
ing home from a party, speedily spied Mr. 
Kelly and probably because ‘‘a fellow feeling 
makes us wondrous kind,” bore down upon 
him with the intention of helping him away. 
Between them they raised his now recumbent 
form and endeavored to lead him off in spite 
of Misher Kelly’s feeble kicks. With one in 
front to lead him and one behind to push him 
we soon found Misher Kelly disappearing from 
our mortal ken. To the corner they nobly led 
him in spite of many difficulties, and how 
much further they might have gone I dare 
not say, for suddenly a policeman hove in sight 
and the faithless friends rushed away leaving 
Mr, Kelly to support the nearest lamp post, 
If we could but warn him! Nearer came the 
peeler, ‘‘ Come along young man,” said he, and 
Misher Kelly disappeared ‘‘ Like a meteor of 
the night shining, but to leave more loneiy 
hearts that hailed its transient flight.” 
















































































































A Boarding School Adventure. 


E used to have great 

fun at school “long 
years ago,” not in “old 
Madrid,” but in a certain 
Canadian city. The inci- 
dent I will tell you of now 
was a striking one and had 
a great effect on us girls as 
being one of the rare occas- 
ions when some one got the 
better of our principal. 
Now don’t prepare yourself 
for anything startling. It 
is quite commonplace. It 
was a cold night in the winter, the snow lay on 
the ground and crackled under the footstep of 
any passerby. The moon shone brightly into 
the deserted school rooms making the desks 
and chairs look ghostly in the pale pure light. 
The clocks ticked loudly in the various rooms, 
and the score of girls making up this select 
establishment, snored in unison with the gov- 
erness in the third storey. Suddenly, as the 
clock passed “‘ the witching hour of midnight,” 
the loud peal of the door bell broke the 
silence of the night and also broke in on 
our happy dreams of unprepared French 
lessons. As one girl we awoke, a short pause, 
then louder and more erratically it rang again. 
Now we girls weren’t all blessed with firm, 
fearless nerves. Some of us shook, not in our 
boots but in our night apparel, and cast long- 
ing eyes towards the clothes-cupboard where 
surely we would be safe from harm. Then as 
the bell rang a third time, one with more cour- 
age than the rest of us (which was not saying 
mucb) plucked up her poor little spirit, took 
her life so to speak in her hand, and sallied 
forth like a second Inditte to sacrifice herself 
if need be for the good of her countrymen, 
Trembling we gazed after her with feeling of 
awe as she tripped into the room where our 
governess lay happily dreaming of taking off 
house marks the next day. 

**Miss Wood, ob, do wake up!” cried the 
courageous one as she felt her hair rising on 
end, “‘and listen to that fearful noise at the 
bell.” 

* Bell !—what bell?” queried Miss Wood. 
And in answer to her question another loud 
crash sounded through the house. Up rose 
Miss Wood with alacrity. ‘‘We must let the 
principal know,” she decreed, and with Spar- 
tan firmness she set forth in her airy attire for 
the room of our principal, which official was 
her aunt. How could we sit still and see our 
friends go ‘‘ forth to meet the shadowy future,’ 
unprepared, alas! how unprepared! We arose 
and followed in a body, with the exception of a 
timid one who got into the cupboard and shut 
the door. We followed, as I say, in their wake 
to the door of our principal's room. She was 
speedily awakened and arose dauntless, equa] 
to the occasion. 

Together ‘“‘the dauntless three” set out for 
the downstairs hall, and we watching them 
felt that those Grecians at Thermopyle 
were not ‘in it” with them, We grouped 
ourselves artistically at the head of the 
stairs and watched for further develop- 
ments. After a whispered conversation 
with Miss Wood, our principal advanced to 
take a view of the situation from the drawing- 
room window. At the front door stood a cab, 
the quiet old horse having fallen asleep while 
waiting. This was allinnocent enough. It was 
in the porch that the sounds of disturbance 
were going on so, to the porch our principal 
advanced and in an impressive voice inquired, 
“Whois there?” There was a silence anda 
scuffling sound followed by the remark, “‘ I'm 
Misher Kelly,” uttered in a doubtful tone, as if 
the speaker were a little uncertain as to his 
identity. Our principal sniffed incredulously 
at this observation and went on with dignity, 
“* What do you want?” 

Silence for a minute, then, ‘He's a telly- 
gram for you, mum,” said another voice. 
“What!” said our principal. “A tellygram,” 
remarked Mr. Kelly’s friend in a louder key, 
evidently under the delusion that she was 
deaf, ‘‘ A telegram,” repeated O. P. ‘* What 
telegram?” ‘ He says if you'll open the door 
he'll give it to you, mum,” said the voice, 
which was evidently cabby’s, after a consulta- 
tion with ‘‘Misher Kelly.” This was adding 
insult to injury. ‘‘ What!” said O. P, “I 
open the door at this hour of the night toa 
strange man! and, worse still, one whom I 
cannot but imagine from his voice and actions 
is—er——” ‘‘ Screwed,” suggested a voice from 
the staire. ‘‘Is intoxicated,” resumed O. P. 
with a withering glance toward us. ‘“‘ Never! 
You may leave your telegram, but never will 
: I open my door to you.” As she ended this 
hair. She has a very beautiful home on Fifth heroic speech there was a noise, and the three 
avenue, which is filled with rare painting», rushed to the window in time to see the 
antique furniture and bric-a-brac, all selected | }.,, cabby drive away after carefully dumping 
with the most careful and appreciative taste. | « yrisher Kelly” for safe keeping in the porch 
Mrs. Roberts was a New England girl, Miss of our vestal halls, ‘‘Oh, what shall we do?” 
Suzanne Endicott, and had a thorough New cried O. P., ‘‘ what shall we do? The character 
England training in all household arts. She is of the school will be gone forever, an intoxi- 
quite capable of going into the kitchen and cated man on our steps at one in the morning ! 
cooking a sumptuous dinner without assist- What shall I do? If the neighbors see him 
ance. She has one child, a boy of twelve, what will they think? If I leave him here 


To those who know of her active, happy, | to oe a scandal to the neighbors he will 
useful life, Mrs. Edward Kennard, the novel-| freeze to death, and if I open the door 
ist, appears to have skimmed the very cream | he will tumble into my hall! Wretched man, 
of fate. A charming-looking woman, trim,| what misery you will bring on me! If you 
taut, and elegant in figure and dress, she is the | have any heart go away and leave us in peace! 
wife of a wealthy and clever landholder, the | Leave now and we'll never report you to the 
mother of two handsome sons, the finest cross- | police!” (kind wasn’t it, under the circum- 

} country rider in Great Britain, and author of | stances?) There wasa stir and murmur of 
adozen successful three-volumed stories. It | admiration as she finished this speech, and we 
is when cone reads of the complete, wholesome, | waited breathlessly for our visitor's answer to 
and well-rounded lives of these not uncommon | this eloquence. It came at last. ‘‘ A-hic!” ob- 
English matrons that the belief grows of some | served Mr. Kelly, impressively. This was too 
peculiarly exhilarating stimulus in the climate much for us and we all, (we girls I mean) suc- 
and in the race of that nation. Florence Mar- | cumbed and sat giggling ina heap. Notso our 
ryatt is a fair example of all the multitudinous principal, Her proud soul was stirred at this 
results that can be crowded into forty.odd | challenge and she advanced again to the 
well employed years, and Mrs. Kennard is | attack. 
equally industrious, with rich fruits to show| “ Will youor will you not leave my house?” 
for every twelve months she has lived. But | she inquired haughtily. ‘‘A-hic,” said Mr. 
not only does she write books and hunt ; her | Kelly, still more impressively. Our principal's 
accomplishments cover a much wider field, | motto was ‘‘no surrender.” Would she give 
She is famous as a traveller, is an expert fisher, | 1n and leave this intruder to sleep the sleep of 
having landed one of the largest salmon ever | the intoxicated on our chaste door step? 
whipped from the streams of Norway, is a| Never! Again she spoke. “ Leave my house 
prominent society light and has decorated her | at once and never come here again or I will 
country house with numerous and exquisite | hand you over to the police.” The word 
samples of her art needlework. Busy, happy | “ police” evidently penetrated Mr. Kelly's 
women like these are theones who make slug- | befogged brain, for there was a pause while 
Be, and frivolous butterflies hide their heads, | ke pondered, Suddenly, touched we believe 


under Mr, Gladstone, he did exhibit some Italy’s Present and Future King. 
diplomatic skill in matters relating to the Ber- 
lin Treaty, che cccupation of Tunis, and the| Umberto, King of Italy, was born in March, 
rising of Arabi Pasha in Egypt. But in the | 1844. He is the son of the late King Victor 
troubles in the Soudan, the difficulties Eng- | Emmanuel, who astended the throne on the 
land had with Germany in consequence of 
Prince Bismarck’s colonial schemes, her differ- 
ences with France, and in the rupture threat- 
ened between the British Empire and Russia at 
the close of the Gladstone administration, he 
proved weak. 

He certainly belonged to one of the great 
“ governing families” of England, as they are 
called, but there was something more than 
family necessary to explain the fact that men 
whose public services had been far greater than 
his, whose intellectual powers were vastly 
superior, should have consented to serve under 
his leadership in the House of Lords—such 
men, for instance, as the Duke of Argyle and 
Lord Russell. 

The secret of his success was his wonderful 
urbanity, the never-failing grace of his manner, 
Friend and foe alike admitted that he per- 
formed the duties of his post with extraordin- 
ary tact and discrimination until age impaired 
his vitality. The office, which would have 
been irksome to most men, seemed to be to 
him a recreation. He went through his work 
with an ease and grace and a never-failing 
flow of good spirits that were marvelous. 
When he spoke he always did so with such a 
courteous smile that he at once disarmed the 
criticism of his strongest political opponent. 
Statesmen who were intellectual giants com- 
pared to Lord Granville, thought it no shame to 
be overcome by this bland and ever-courteous 
foe. His rivals in his own party yielded to him 
such a deference as they would not have paid 
to the ablest statesman or the haughtiest 
nobleman in the Lords, 

No less popular was he with the people. No 
man ever more thoroughly acted up to the 
maxim of noblesse oblige than he. When in 
company with those beneath him in rank—his 
social inferiors, as the unpleasant expression is 
—he always seemed to be apologizing for the 
fact that he was a great nobleman, and trying 
to show that his rank, wealth, and infiuence 
were mere accidents. His chief desire seemed 
to be to put those around him at their ease, 
and he adopted in his speech and demeanor a 
courtesy altogether alien to the “ rough island 
tongue” and rough island manners of the Eng- 
lish. But there was nothing of Uriah Heep’s 
*umbleness about it. It was simply Lord Gran- 
ville’s ** Granvillism,” 

With his equals he always seemed bent upon 
studying and adapting himself to the wants of 
others. Unassuming and inoffensive in the 
hour of victory, he was’simple and graceful 
when he yielded the palm to those who had 
won it. 

Lord Granville was a very brilliant star in 
social life. Had he possessed a wife of the 
same calibre as himself the Granvilles’ salon 
in London would have been a political power 
and an enormous aid to the Liberal party, who 
have owned no real salon since the deaths of 
Lady Palmerston and Lady Waldegrave. But 
Lady Granville is not clever, is very sedate, 
and is not fond of society. About the only 
giddy thing she ever did was to go to a masked 
ball given by the Marquise de Santurci (wife of 
the head of the house of Murietta, which so 
nearly failed the other day), with her hair 
frizzed out in imitation of Maria, Marchioness 
of Aylesbury. Now Lady A. or Maria Mar- 
chionesse, as she is generally called, is rather a 
frisky old lady of doubtful age, but certainly 
past seventy-five. Only the ladies at the ball 
were masked and Lady Granville had many 
amusing experiences hearing the confessions of 
some of the best known men in London, includ- 
ing the Prince of Wales. 

No man could preside over a social gather- 
ing with greater success than the late earl. 
He was absolutely free from the pride of birth 
orform. Halfan hour before the opening of the 
London Exhibition of 1862, of the Commission 
of which he was chairman, Lord Granville was 
discovered sweeping up the refuse which lay 
under the dome of the building. One Easter 
Monday a friend met him wandering in the 
crowd on the slopes of the white cliffs of Dover, 
laden with piles of sandwiches, loaves of bread, 
and pies—the remains of a lunch of which his 
party had just partaken—and distributing 
them with careful impartiality among the 
ragged women and boys. 

If not eloquent, he was a graceful and pol- 
ished speaker in his native tongue, and he had 
amore perfect command of the French lan- 
guage than any other public man of the day. 
The speeches which he made from time to time 
in Paris always excited the unbounded admira- 
tion of the French who heard him. 

Lord Granville’s face was not an intellectual 
one, and it was French rather than English in 
type. The portrait which embellishes the first 
page is a good one. His mouth was enormous 
and he had a sleepy expression which did not 
make his face prepossessing when in repose, 
but when lighted up with that delightful 
smile ot his it at once became handsome and 
very winning. 

Lord Granville, while he was yet Lord Leve- 
son—that is, before he had succeeded to his 
father's title—married, in 1840, Lady Acton, 
widow of Gen. Sir Frederick Acton, and 
daughter of one of the First Napoleon's peers, 
She died in 1860, and five years afterwards 
Lord Granville married Miss Castalia Camr- 
bell, daughter of Campbell of Islay, who is 
still considered very handsome, She is tall 
and stately but her face lacks shade and ex- 
pression, 

As Constable of Dover and Lord Warden of 
the Cinque Ports, a position once occupied by 
William Pitt and afterward by the ‘ Iron 
Duke,” Lord Granville occupied Walmer 
Castle, which he turned into a_ beautiful 
country seat. Le is succeeded to the title b 
his elder son who is in his twentieth vear, an 


to the leadership of the House of Lords by 
Earl Rosebery.—Jllustrated American, 


Noted People. 


A grand niece of the Duke of Wellington 
sells flowers in a London arcade. 


George W. Childs will not permit a witticism 
aimed at-women to appear in the columns of 
his paper. : 

Jenny Lind’s life is being written by Canon 
Scott Holland, and will doubtless be published 
during the coming season. 

Dector Mary Sherwood of Baltimore, Mary- 
land, has been admitted to post-graduate work 
at the Johns Hopkins University. 


A head of hair measuring ten feet and seven 
inches in length adorns Mrs. Philpot, of Gaines- 
ville, Texas, Her height is only four feet. 


Uncle Sam as well as Aunt Victoria can 
truthfully boast that the sun never sets on his 
possessions, The sun is already an hour high 
in Maine when it is just setting in Alaska, 


F, Marion Crawford has made a legal protest 
against the production in Paris of Massenet’s 
Le Mage, the libretto of which Mr. Crawford 
claims was taken bodily from his Zoroaster. 


The report that the Empress Charlotte of 
Mexico is in failing health, has been contra- 
dicted. She takes long walks daily in the 
parks of her country house at Lacken, and 
lunches and dines with the chief members of 
her suite. 


Oliver Wendell Holmes has said a multitude 
of good things, but none better than this: 
“The human race is divided into two classes— 
those who go ahead and do something, and 
those who sit still and inquire, ‘Why wasn’t it 
done the other way ?’” 


Mrs. H. J. Langdon of Weraville, California, 
the only woman mail contractor in the United 
States, is in Washington and has considerable 
business with the post-office department. She 
is known to all the drivers and mail carriers in 
the West as “‘ The Little Boss.” 


Walter Besant, William Black and others 
are talking about organizing a society of Eng- 
lish authors to establish in New York a print- 
ing howse where first copies of their books, 
necessitated by the new copyright law, can be 

printed simultaneously with the making of the 
book in England. 


The Duke of Fife has about a dozen suits in 
constant use,and he never wears the same 
clothes twice thesame week. His trowsers are 
on shelves marked Monday, Tuesday and so on 

leg. to end of the week, and they are carefully 
A. pressed by his valet before being put on, so as 
to get rid of the creases, 


Here is a lady who believes i:f ‘‘ painting the 
town.” Miss Sabra Carter, a wealthy woman 
of Wilmington, Mass., has agreed to give $10,- 
000 to the town, the interest of which is to be 
devoted to the painting of such houses as may 
need it, provided the owners thereof do not 
own dogs or belong to a temperance organiza- 
tion, 


The Detroit Free Press gives as the reason 
for the publication of Rudyard Kipling’s arti- 
cles on America: ‘‘ We publish these articles 
because they are the cleverest things that have 
been produced in that line for years, and be- 
cause they are the very best examples of utter 

silt, unfairness to a foreign country that could well 
be imagined.” 


The best dressed woman in the world is said 
to be Queen Margherita of Italy. Her ward- 
robe includes a countless variety of elegant 
costumes, and she seldom wears a dress more 
than once. Like the thrifty woman that she 
is, she sells her scarcely worn costumes, and 
the buyers are very glad to get them even at 
the high prices which are charged for them. 


Mrs. Myra Peterson of Highlands, Colorado, 
is a successful business woman. She deals in 
butter, eggs and poultry, which she buys in 
Kansas and sells in Denver and Highlands. 
During the year 1890 she paid freight bills to 
the Union Pacific railway alone, of over 
twenty-eight hundred dollars. Her sales ag- 
gregated seventeen thousand, nine hundred 
and seventy-seven dollars and thirty-five cente, 


The only woman in America who is an 
operatic conductor is Miss Emma Steiner. A 
Southerner by birtb, she composed music as 
well as read and executed it by the time she 
was eleven years old. She began her career as 
a conductor under Edward F. Rice, and has 
continued it with various travelling companies. 
She appears to understand her chosen work 
thoroughly, and has also composed a number 
of songs. She is now finishing two operettas. 


The richest widow in America is Mrs, Mar- 
shall O, Roberts of New York city. She is still 
young, at least, not old, and is a handsome 
woman, with fine dark-blue eyes and golden 
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final consolidation of the Italian states. King 
Umberto succeeded to the throne January 9, 
1870. He and Queen Margherita are two of the 
most popular sovereigns of Europe. 

Victor Emmanuel, the heir apparent to the 
throne of Italy, was born at Naples in Novem- { 
ber, 1869. He has not as yet shown the literary if if 
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N. B. And we never see a man in gaiters, be 
he bank clerk or bishop, without wondering if 
they, (the gaiters) encase our friend Mr. Kelly's 
legs. MOo.ure Moore. 























Ballade of Behavior. 
(A DOUBLE REFRAIN.) 
** Manners aim to facilitate life.” —Emerson. 













Demeanor dignified, gesture slow, 
Converse clothed in a courteous gear, 
Place aux dames from high and low— 
Where are the manners of yester-year ? 
Qualities cheapened once prized so dear, 
Nothing veiled from the world’s great gaze, 
Reverence warped by critical sneer— 
These be jin-de-siecle ways. 

















































































Curtsy from beauty, bow from beau, 
Love was a gallant the most austere, 

Compliments perfectly comme-il faut — 
Where are the manners of yester-year ? 

Impudence sheathed in scant veneer, 
Chaff of tavern and circus phrase, 

Double entendre for the maiden’s ear— 

“These be jfin-de-siecle ways. 


Birth and breeding were wont to show 
The bravest and best in this savage sphere ; 
Round lordly brows did the laurels blow— 
Where are the manners of yester-year? 
Swagger and swindle now domineer, 
The pinchbeck ca!f is the people’s praise, 
The charlatan’s cockade the mob revere— 
These be fin-de-siecle ways. 


PREY RRO 





tastes of his mother, but like the present Em- 
peror of Germany, has a great fondness for 
military studies, 
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A Woman's Wit. 

The Rey. Dr. Clinton Locke, the popular 
Episcopal clergyman of Chicago, made a bad 
slip the other day but was helped out by the 
quick wit of his wife. On the day in question 
he saw a lady about to call, whom he was anxi- 
ous not to meet; so he said to his wife, ‘I’m 
off, my dear. I'll run upstairs to escape till 
she goes away.” 

- After about an hour he quietly “‘ tip-tced” to 
the stair landing and listened. All was cuiet 
below. Re-assured, he began to descend ana 
while doing so, he thoughtlessly and emphati- 
cally called out over the baluster : 

** Well, my dear, has that old bore gone at 
last ? §] SP atte 

The next instant a cry from below caused the 
cold perspiration to bedew his ministerial 
brow and rooted him to the spot. But quickly 
there came a response which sound inex- 
pressibly sweet to him then. His wife, with 
true womanly tact, replied : 

** Yes, darling, she went away more than an 
hour ago; but here is our good old friend Mrs, 
Blank, whom I am sure you want to meet,” 















Plewman touches the plane of peer— 

Whece are the manners of yester-year ? 
That I’m old-fashioned, my cap I raise, 
It these be fin-de-siecle ways! 
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Earl Granville. 


By the death of Lord Granville, England has 
lost a statesman who, twenty years ago, occu- 
pied a prominent position both in politics and 
society, but of late had dropped into compara- 
tive obscurity. 

Granville George Leveson-Gower (pronounced 
Loosen-Gore), second Lord Granville, was born 
in the year that saw Napoleon crushed at 
Waterloo. His father, the first earl, was the 
son of the Marquis of Stafford, and his mother 
the daughter of the Duke of Devonshire. 

He entered upon his public career as an 
attach: to the British Embassy at Paris in 
1835, and two years later took his seat in the 
House of Commons. He was at different 
periods of his long life, Under Secretary for 
Foreign Affairs, Master of the Buckhounds, 
Vice-President of the Board of Trade, Secre- 
tary for Foreign Affairs, President of the 
Council, Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, 
Secretary of the Colonies, and Ambassador Ex- 
traordinary to the Court of St. Petersburg at 
the coronation of the late Czar. He died Lib- 
eral leader in the douse of Lords, Senior 
Knight of the Order of the Garter, and Chan- 
cellor of the University of London. Once, in 
1859, he was sent for by Queen Victoria to form 
an administration, but the curt and ungracious 
refusal of Earl Russell to serve under him pre- 
vented his becoming the first minister of the 
crown. 

Lord Granville’s success in politics was far 
above what would have been expected of his 
intellectual qualities. He never left the im- 
press of his mind upon any of the departments 
with which he was connected. He never actu- 
ally failed, perhaps, except when he refused to 
occupy Borneo in the interests of the Austra- 
lian colonies and allowed the Germans to step 
in. But he never achieved anything great. No 
measure of importance is connected with his 
name. He never thrilled the House of Com- 
mons or the Lords with his eloquence, He 
never showed, in times of civil discord, that he 
*“*knew the season when to take?‘occasion by 
the hand.” When in 1870, as Secretary of 
Foreign Affaire, he was asked/by a noble lord 
what the prospects of a European war were, 
he replied that never had the political horizon 
been so clear from clouds. A few days later, 
in answer to the question upon the trouble be- 
tween France and Germany with regard to the 
Spanish throne, he answered: ‘I have been 
in communication not only with France, Prus- 
sia and Spain, but also with the other great 
powers or their representatives, and I have no 
reason to believe that any of these powers is 
otherwise than anxious to {preserve peace.” 
Yet within a week France had [declared war 
with Germany. 

‘When in 1880 he became Foreign Secretary 


































































































































































* Don’t you think she’s stylish?” a 
‘To tell the truth she’s a leetle too miling- 
tary to suit me,.”—Life. 






























Almost a Wreck. 






































He Silenced Him. 


They tell a good story of a certain gentieman 
who owns a number of houses. e recently 
let one to a young clerk, assuring him that it 
was in perfect order. A week later the young 
man rushed into the office and exclaimed : 

** See here, I want to talk to you about that 
house,” 

** What's the matter?” demanded the owner. 

**Matter? Why, great Scoct, the celar is 
full of water!” 

“Water! Well, what do you expect? Cham- 


pagne?” 









































7 






a = 


Conductor—Wh vt do you mean by blockin 
travel like that? You've nearly run the car o 
the track | 

Tramp—Dat’s home-made spop cake I 
struck at dat farm house. I wan ter soften 
it a bit. —Judge, 





























































































CHAPTER XXVI. 
IN PURSUIT. 


hn King, the detective, starting solely 
ee his ienowledge of the womapr he would 
overtake, struck upon the path that led 
through the woods and came out some half a 
mile from the station in the busier portion of 
Nanuet. He had little proof to go upon as to 
her course, as the ground was hard and her 
footprints could not be traced over the rough 
cart track and so through the wood ; whereas, 
had she taken the public road, she could be 

ily traced. 
"He believed that she would make her way 
immediately to. Nyack, where her uncle’s law- 
yer was, and securing from him such an 
amount of money as she would need for pres- 
ent expenses, make her way to the city and so 
either out of the country altogether or into the 
far west, where it would be bard to follow. 
She was a shrewd woman and could think as 
rapidly as this hurried departure would neces- 
sitate. Were she only a trifle less sharp, 
trifie less quick for emergencies, he would be 
more certain of overtaking and securing her. 
But he had no thought of yielding up the chase. 

That she must pass the scene of the murder 

—yes, even come out on the very thicket where 
the dead man lay, he knew would not hinder 
her. 
He cursed himself often enough, while 
hurrying on in this rough path, for his 
stupidity in not placing a watch over her; but 
it was apparently of no use save to intensify 
his anger at himself and his determination to 
capture her if there were any means or any 
manner so to do, She was the worse of the 
two, he said to himself; she spurred the old 
man on to contemplate the deed and it was 
her hand that at last ended the young man's 
life ; she was a devil, not a woman ! 

** She’s gone slow, I think,” he said, present- 
ly, pausing to listen for any sound that might 
lead him in the right direction. ‘‘She’s gone 
slow or taken some other route, or there’d be 
some token of her having passed through here. 
She’d never get clear of these infernal briers 
otherwise. But if she has not come this way, 
in what direction has she gone? Never down 
the public road; of that I am positive. She 
would cut off her own head rather than _be 
caught before the eyes of her neighbors. It’s 
this way she came I am certain. ello!” 

He stooped suddenly and carefully examined 
some cant ah his feet, in the softer portion of 
the path, then he straightened up triumphantly 
and squared hfs shoulders as he added, slowly 
and distinctly : 

“It’s this way without a doubt, and if you 
don’t catch up with her before night, Jack 
King, you're not the fellow I’ve always taken 
youfor. She don’t get free of Nyack—if that’s 
where she’s bound for—ere I have her. Oh, 
we'll meet again Miss Jane, and I think you 
will go where I can find youif I should pine for 
a glimpse of your face!” 

Lightened —_ certainty that he was on 
the right track, even though the woman was 
beyond doubt a good half-hour ahead of him, 
he plunged on into the bushes regardless of 
torn clothing or torn hands and feet. That it 
was likely to be a difficult thing to come up 
with her, he knew quite well, but with the 
determination to overtake her the man plunged 
along, stumbling, now catching his ance by 
a miracle of gymnastic exercise, now light- 
hearted at the certainty that he was upon her 
track, now plunged into despondency for fear 
she would catch some train ere he came up 
with her. 

But despite these hopes and fears, he crossed 
to the thicket where George Chesney had stood, 
calling upon some companionship, in the flush 
of his manhood, and striking into the depths 
of the wood on the other side hurried on, de- 
termined to overtake her; if he should be 
forced to wa!k every step in his pursuit. 

When he emerged into Nanuet he saw with 
his keen eyes that everything was as uncon- 
cerned and as quiet as before murder crept into 
its peace. 

Jane Hardman — have gone that way 
and not been observed, he said to himself, but 
he would inquire, in a casual way, lest some 
friends of hers—if she could possess such— 
might warn her of his following. It was long 
time ere he could find any one who saw her 
pass. Each and all were toomuch occupied with 
their own affairs to note even that strange 
woman passing through the village. She sel- 
dom went from home, and it should be re- 
marked when she did so. But these cared too 
little for such a woman as her to note whether 
she were at home or abroad. Had they known 
upon what errand the hired man was bent they 
might have roused from their calmness and 
helped in the pursuit. 

hen he came to the platform at the station 
there was no one there but the station-master 
and afew idle loungers. He swept the plat- 
form and the waiting-room and every inch of 
space within sight with those keen eyes of his, 
and not a sight of the woman could he get. 
He glanced in at the big clock upon the blank 
white wall of the waiting-room and started 
angrily back with a muttered exclamation. 

He knew perfectly the arrival and departure 
of trains at this village, that he might be ready 
should there be need for him to know train 
time, and as he glanced at this oig, stupid, 
white-faced clock ticking stolidly away upon the 
asstupid blank white wall, hecould have knocked 
it down in his disgust and disappointment. 
For the train that he hoped to catch passed 
through some ten minutes before, and there 
would be no other for Nyack in four long hours. 
What should he do? Return to the house and 
give up the search, and declare it was impos- 
sible to follow the woman until these four 
hours were up? 

No, That would not be Jack King. He set 
his lips very determinedly and somewhat des- 
pa over those short white teeth of his; 

e 


concern, and sauntering up to one of the men 
leaning against the window of the ticket-office, 
inquired of the station master, a good-natured 
man, if he had seen old Hardman’s niece go on 
the train just out. 7 wanted her up at the 
house, and as they could not find her there, 
and they knew she had thoughts of going on 
to Nyack, he had come to catch her before she 
should go, But the train was gone, of course ! 
Yes? He feared that. And the woman had 
gone upon it ? 

One or two of the idlers sauntered up to learn 
what old Hardman’s new man could wish at 
the station, for he was little oe to have use 
for train time upon that straitened farm. They 
were a rough set, but there was good in them, 
too, if one could but get upon the right side of 
them. He learned this during his winter’s stay 
in the village. 

They liked him. He was pleasant-spoken, 
and could tell a good story with as lively a 
sense of humor as any man, and he could treat 
when he had the mind, for not a man there but 
was willing to “ take a glass” at any time, if it 
happened to be at any other man's expense. 
So they liked him, and crowded about him to 
learn his errand, one of them catching his 
question, and rather curious to know what he 
could have to do with old Hardman's niece 
and what old Hardman's niece could have to 
do with going off on the train. 

He joked with them for a moment or 80, 
knowing that so he could best win their good 
temper, and although he was intensely eager 
to be upon his way he could, perhaps, afford to 
8 @ moment in learning without doubt if 
the woman had gone. He took outa stick of 
tobacco which he carried for this purpose, for 
he never used it himself, and passed it around 

among them. Then, as carelessly as possible, 
as though it mattered not at all to him, he re- 
newed his query re ing the woman. Did 
she goon the trainf And was there no other 
under four,hours for Nyack? They would not 
like it at the farm if he went back and reported 

















shrugged his shoulders with apparent un- | 


THE STAIN ON THE GLASS 


By JEAN KATE LUDLUM. 








that he could not detain her. 

The station-master shifted one foot over the 
other and leaned his chin upon his hand in a 
thoughtful and very grave fashion. He eyed 
him fora moment with utter unconcern, and 
then, as he slowly and deliberately expector- 
ated and pulled his slouched hat lower over his 
face, he replied slowly that the woman had 
gone on that train— 

“With two men,” he added. 

In spite of his self-control, John King staxted, 
a ee his agitation witha shrug and a 
augh. 

**Eloped, eh?” he asked recklessly, to please 
their fancy ; but as they laughed in their rough 
fashion over this joke of his, he muttered 
under his breath with an added curse upon his 
carelessness : 

**Gone, by Jove! 
with her!” 


And taken those two men 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


ON THE TRACK, 


John King was a determined man. Perhaps 
he swore an oath or two over his own blindness 
and stupidity, in not having so placed watch 
over the woman as to prevent suchan awk- 
ward occurrence, but John King was not the 
man to acknowledge to another his mistakes. 
It was his fashion to retrieve himself if he 
could ; if not— But usually he could. He de- 
termined now the course he should follow 
in pursuing the woman and her companions. 
He would get totown as fast as the fastest 
horses could take him, and he decided, too, 
with that close-shutting of his lips over his 
white teeth, that this should be pretty fast if 
he held the reins. Nothing—certainly not 
horseflesh—should hinder his swift following ; 
and John King knew enough about horses to 
be assured that he could trust a good team to 
make short time over the hard road between 
the village and the town. 

He went to the livery-stable at once, leaving 
the group of men and boys idly chatting over 
his conversation. He said little there; he knew 
whom he could trust and whom he could not. 
This man was bound to keep his secret if he 
took him into his confidence. Very few words 
he usedin making known his errand, and a 
glance at a card he showed proved to the 
liveryman that it was to his interest to do his 


st. 

The liveryman ordered out the lightest buggy 
in the place and the team of freshest horses ; 
and then. not satisfied with this, went himself 
to see that they were put in, and everything 
secure for a wild race over the rough road. He 
showed more excitement than the man with 
the keen eyes and the set mouth. He did his 
utmost for him and earnestly wished the best 
of fortune in the chase for the miser’s niece 
and the assistant in the terrible murder, 

When the rig was ready John King sprang 
inte the buggy and caught up the reins and, 
with a short word to the horses, went out of 
stable-yard at a lively pace, though still keep- 
ing within such bounds as should rouse no 
surprise in the minds of the villagers. Once 
out of the place his hold of the lines grew 
tense and steady, and the animals, recognizin 
a master behind them, set themselves for go 
hard work and whirled him over the road at a 
pace they, perhaps, had never been called upon 
before to attempt. 

Fences and barns and houses went reeling 
past like the swift changes in a kaleidoscope; 
the wheels spun round until the spokes ran 
round and blended mi&stily like the skein of a 
spider’s web; there was no dust, but the rapid 
pace sent pebbles now and then flying from the 
road bed. The heads of the horses were down 
and their nerves well strung. 

As they hurled along theircoats grew darker 
and darker with the sweat ; foam flecked their 
mouths, but they were under the hand of a 
master and knew their duty. And John King, 
the detective, the old miser’s hired man, was 
whirled over this rough country road at a gait 
that stirred him even from his own grim 
thoughts. 

No man with a trace of fondness for horse- 
flesh could ride as he was riding, with those 
animals and not feel the blood freshen in his 
veins. They were one with him, inasmuch as 
they were obedient to a word or touch upon 
the reins ; there was a whip, but little need of 
its use. And this reckless riding not only 
stirred his blood, but renewed his courage ; 
and he was certain, his eyes set between the 
ears of his flying horses, that he would be suc- 
cessful, 

The woman must accomplish her errand to 
the lawyer ere she could work any plans, for 
he knew enough of her to be certain that she 
had no money with her sufficient to take her 
away from the grasp of the law; and this she 
would be forced to make certain before she 
could go very far in her flight. That she could 
make her demand very reasonable to the law- 
yer he had no doubt ; for this woman whom he 
was following, was still sharp enough to choose 
her words well when her safety was at stake. 

He decided, going along, what course he 
should pursue should she have gotten clear of 
the town ere his arrival. The first thing for 
him was to make sure she did enter the town. 

At the station he could assuredly learn if 
such a woman left the train, for she wasa 
| woman to impress any one with her appear- 
} ance. Then he must go to old Hardman’s 
lawyer, make his complaint and the charge 
| against her, and learn what amount she se- 
| cured and if he possessed any clew as to her 
| destination. After that—— But he could 
decide upon nothing further until he knew 
that so far he was upon the right course. 

He spoke to the horses sharply, and they 
pricked their ears and stretched their necks 
and strained their every muscle to increase 
their speed. They were not particularly over- 
fed, and a good round meal might be acceptable 
to them ; but they were willing and worked 
for this man as though they were from a stable 
where was given them the best of care and 
| feeding. Better horses in their places, with 

better care and better blood in their veins, 
would undoubtedly have done speedier work 
at less loss to them; but these animals were 
doing their best. 

The road was rough and long, the steep hills 
much against them ; but in very g time 
they struck the town outskirts and dashed 
down the hill and upon the main street, King 
pulling them in toa more sedate pace as they 
turned into the thicker portion of the town. 
The station was his first stopping-place, and 
very particularly he made inquiries regarding 
the woman, describing her so accurately that 
no one are seen her could doubt her ident- 
ity. But what was his disappointment at 
learning that, so far as any one could tell, no 
such woman entered the town from any train 
that day. 

From there, convinced that nothing was to 
be gained from the station hands either be- 
cause the woman had in truth not come there 
or because she bribed them to silence, he went 
on tothe lawyer's office in the heart of the 
town. Here he hoped to gain some clew upon 
which he might work ; for he would not give 
up the search if he went the world over, his 
orders being to take her, and take her he would, 
knowing her guilt. 

This errer of old Hardman’s was known to 
Frank Whitney, and it was through his recom- 
meudation John King secured the —— up- 
on the Hardman farm. The two lawyers had 
never met, but the one knew of the other by 
reputation, and Mr. Whitney knew of this man 
as associated with the hard old man. 

When John King left the panting horses in 
charge of a boy at the door, ordering him to 
see that they were blanketed and walked 
slowly up and down during his stay inside, he 
went up to the lawyer's office with an assur- 
ance, the office boy indignantly after- 
ward as though he were a millionaire. He 
sent in bis name and a message that his busi- 
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inquiries and again board the train if the fugi- 
tives were gone on. Therefore when the brake- 
man called out “Grand View,” he was the first 
to leave the train, and, making his way to the 
porter, inquired of him if such passenger or 


ness was peremptory, and when, perhaps, in- 
formed by the boy of his appearance, which 
was undoubtedly anything but reassuring, the 
lawyer refused to see him, offering the plea of 
being particularly en d, this cool John 
King, with a shrug of his shoulders, ordered 
the boy to return to his master and inform 
him that he was sent by Mr. Whitney—Mr. 
Whitney, the lawyer—and that he must and 
would see him at once, and that he, refusing 
to see him, must bear the consequences, 

And the yet more astonished boy did as he 
was bidden, scarcely knowing himself why 
he should obey ths man. But when he re- 
turned staying that his master would see him 
at once, this shrewd boy watched the man 
enter his master’s office with such assurance, 
in spite of his appearance, he eyed him with 
unbounded amazement and, perhaps, a trifle 
more respect. 

But of this John King thought little. His 
mind was bent upon his errand and the rapid 
transaction of the business that called him here, 
Every moment was precious. Every delay 
placed him so much behindin the accomplish- 
ment of his errand. He knew his ert over 
this man and entered his office with the quiet 
assurance of one possessed of such knowl- 
edge, although there was nothing aggressive 
or unmanly in his manner or appearance. 
Even under his rough clothing he proclaimed 
the gentleman. j 

‘* You wish to see me upon some important 
business, relative to Mr. Whitney,” said the 
lawyer, turning in his revolving chair toward 
this strange visitor and eyeing him sharply 
from under his heavy brows. 

‘*I wish to see you upon important business 
—yes,” replied John King, a: not seating 
himself, as the lawyer motioned for him to do, 
but standing easily beside the desk, in his 
determination not to be hindered an instant 
longer than was necessary. ‘‘In one sense it 
is for Mr. Whitney, in another sense 1t is not.” 

His keen eyes were upon the other’s litted 
eyes. Both were shrewd men of the world. 
Both recognized that open dealing was best 
between them, 

*“You have aclient, Josiah Hardman, who 
lived at Nanuet,” said the detective, quietly. 

The lawyer nodded. The shrewd expression 
in his eyes deepened. 

*T have aclient, Josiah Hardman, who lives 
at Nanuet, yes,” he replied. ‘ Why do you 
speak of him in the past tense?” 

**Because the man is dead,” replied John 
King, calmly. ‘*‘Old Hardman died this morn- 
ing. I was with him at the time—I, and two 
other detectives, and Mr. Whitney, anda young 
a eiaienall™ 

** You are a detective ?” demanded the other, 
interrupting him with atrace of discomfort, 
** And how does it happen——” 

“If you will have renin a you shall hear in 
one moment what I have to say and why I am 
here in this ee was the detective’s cool 
reply. ‘‘Old Hardman, as I said, died this 
morning in the presence of six witnesses, Be- 
fore he died he made such confession as be- 
trayed him and his niece the murderers of your 
php with which Roy Hilton was charged. 

is niece — complicated in the affair, as I 
have said—in fact, the greater criminal of the 
two—I am upon her track. She came here this 
morning for money!” 

The other shook his head, but a pallor was 
upon his face as though he realized the extent 
of this discovery ; as though he feared what 
more this man might know. 

**You are certain that she has not been 
here?” demanded the detective sternly, his 
eyes upon. the agitated face of the lawyer. 
Bh not coming herself, that she did not 
send-—” 

‘*Wait,” interrupted the other, raising his 
hand for silence. He spoke hurriedly, but 
there was no doubt of his truth. Even this 
keen man with his eyes upon himcould not 
doubt that. ‘She did not come here herself, 
no, but she sent—” 

Keen appreciation of the situation flashed 
into those sharp eyes, and a light was upon the 
quiet face of the man standing at the desk. 

*“*She sent one of their hired men with an 
order,eh? She is ashrewd woman, that Jane 
Hardman! But she will not escape. What 
was her excuse for sending for the money—” 

** How do you know she did send for money?” 
demanded the lawyer quickly, as though he 
would have been glad to deny the fact. 

‘** Because I have common senge enough to 
be certain she could not Ko far without money,” 
was the cool rejoinder. ‘‘ What was her excuse 
for sending for it, and did she give 
hint of where she could be found by 
otherwise if there were need?” 

** No,” the lawyer said, and the man watch- 
ing him was assured that he told the truth. 
** She sent this man, a big, burly, rough fellow 
enough, with a note asking for a large sum of 
money, ore as her reason for this that she 
had a large bill to meet upon short demand, 
and must have it. It was plausible enough, 
and I sent the amount. As to where she is 
bound, I have no more idea than yourself. And 
she then committed that murder—and he is 
dead and she gone— Well, well, Mr. King it’s 
a strange world and stranger people in it! 
What will you do about the woman?” 

** Follow her, of course,” was the quiet reply, 
not ashade of turning upon the grave face. 
‘“*T shall overtake her and the men before long. 
I think I can trace them now. I am obliged to 
you for your information. Good morning, sir.” 

He turned from the room as quietly as he 
entered, and passed from the building with 
that exasperating air of being worth so much, 
according to the office boy’s mind, and beckon- 
ing to the boy who was exercising the horses 
within sight of the entrance, he ordered them 
sent back to the stables in the village, giving 
the boy a pretty fair compensation for this 
work, and returned to the station, determined 
to learn more of this big man who had so placed 
him off the scent. 

Now the station was a large one; man 
trains with many pencennes passed throug 
there during the day. At first it was alto- 
= impossible for him to gain the faintest 

nformation which he desired ; but presently he 
came upon a man who had seen such a man 
leave the down train, yes, some hour or so 
carlier, and after some time the same man, or 
one after his image, boarded another train— 
one of the way trains that stopped at all the 
little stations—bound down also, if he remem- 
bered rightly. 

At the ticket office he inquired what tickets 
for mer stations had been sold for the accom- 
modation train ahead, and after some dela 
and considerable suspicion—until he chaaneh 
his card bearing his true name and calling— 
he was told that seven tickets for stations had 
been sold for that train, and securing the 
names of each of these, he bought a ticket for 
the nearest for himself, and waited with such 
patience as he could command tor the next 
train to follow upon this, that he might be 
upon his way. 


ou any 
etter or 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
ON THE LAST CAR, 


He was firmly convinced that the woman 
went on to some farther station, either some 
way-station or to some large town, and was to 
wait there for her messenger for the money, 
when she would, in all probability, pay them 
off with a good price for silence—he ow the 
men well enough to be certain that they would 
demand a good price for that—and they would 
then doubtless separate. If it were easier to 
trace the men than the woman at first he would 
do so, by that means perhaps, gaining a clew 
that would lead to the ultimate finding of the 
woman. 

Noon was past, so the detective while wait- 
ing ate a hearty meal in the station restaur- 
ant, knowing that it was impossible to foretell 
coming circumstances, and then resumed his 
promenade of the platform, smoking a cigar 
and considering the matter from all points, 

He did not have long to wait, for the trainhe 
was to take came down the track and he 
boarded it, satisfied that again he was upon his 
way. 

Way-trains stop longer at stations than an 
express, and he hoped to alight and make his 


passengers left the forward train there. 


But if he expected an immediate reply he was 
dcomed to diappointment for, after ee | 


at him in some astonishment the man hurri 


away to offer his service to some oneor two 
_ who alighted after him, and John 
ing, muttering an imprecation upon him and 


his stupidity, turned to the express-agent. 


No, this man knew of no such person or per- 
at that station; but then he 
now of the passengers from 
trains ; there was ——_ to do to attend to his 
at. Still undismayed, 

ne and the start- 
ing made a last 
n the station-master 
been unable to detain 
when first alighting. This man too looked at 
him in some astonishment, but replied in 
he train 
e bell clanging discord- 
antly and the puff of steam suddenly silenced, 
the wheels began to turn and craw! over the 
track, quite unmindful that an agent of justice 
was frantically determined—under as quiet an 
exterior as though nothing out of the common 
occurred—to learn what he desired, and also to 
catch that train if he had to cling like a worm 
And from this 
man too he learned, rather crisply but to the 
int, that no such person, to his certain know: 
edge, had come upon the platform at that 


sons alightin 
seldom did 


business apart from t 
although the minutes were 
ing bell was ringing, John 
desperate attempt u 
himself, whom he h 


the negative after —_ hesitation. 
was going. With t 


to the rear rail of the last car. 


station. 


‘Phere was nothing about the man or in his 
manner of reply to waken suspicion of his 
truth; and John King, thinking of the one 
thing in his favor, dashed off a short despatch 
to the next small station ; thie, with a blank- 
ordered him 


note into the man’s’ hand, 
hurriedly to have it sent at once—at once, 


with stern emphasis upon these words; and 
he caught at a 
railing of the rear car and, shouted at by the 
brakeman and the station-master for his dar- 


then witha run and a sprin 


ing, scrambled upon the steps and gm | him- 
self upon the platform as the train, gat 
speed, opened its iron throat in a wild scream 
and dashed along the rails and around the 
curve out of sight of the staring station- 
master, ere he regained his senses enough to 
know what was expected of him. 


(To be Continued, ) 





Vict’ry’s Divorcement. 

The Temples’ cook was from the country,and 
it was the surprise of Mrs, Temple’s southern 
life that she was such a good coo 

She explained it very lucidly : 
know a heap on’y I done furgot it!” 

Evidently, at some period in her life, she had 
cooked for a table of some pretensions, Every 
now and then, a most unexpected accomplish- 
ment would sail into our admiration. hus, 
once she broke out: ‘‘My marster! Mis 
Temple, fo’ de lawd, dat ar cream sass er yourn, 
dat ain’t noways diffrunt to my ole missus 
white sass ’cept like you all don’ putt no cream 
in yourn, ut ye cripses de butter jes de 
same.” 

Another time, ‘‘Scallop isters? I pasty 
kin, Mis’ Temple. Allers done scallop de isters 
fo’ ole Miss.” 

Indeed she suggested a number of new viands 
to Mrs. Temple—generally from the frying-pan, 
but toothsome and delicate. 

She brought her only child with her, a slim, 
brown lad of fourteen, who waited on table 
better than we feared from his first appear- 
ance, at which he brushed the crumbs off with 
the hearth broom into the dust pan. He was 
his mother’s pet and, considering that fact, a 
marvellousiy good darky, almost industrious 
and the best-tempered boy in the world. 

We were not long in discovering Aunt Vic- 
tory’s history. One evening we found her at 
the smallest kitchen table with Reme and the 
slate, plainly getting a lesson. 

“Why, Aunt Victory, can read!” said Mrs, 
Temple. 

“ Yes’m,” with a smirk of modest pride, 
while Reme added, ‘‘ Maw, she kin read a right 
smart. I learned her.” 

“How nice! Then you can read the Bible?” 

Up went Aunt Victory’s braids in a toss: 
‘*Laws, Mis’ Temple, I’s outer de Bible an’ 
inter de newspapers!” 

“And I writes fo’ the newspapers,” says 
Reme with an indescribable air of haughti- 
ness. 

** He does so,” said his mother. ** Ain’t you 
never seen de Mosaic Temple?” We admitted 
- ignorance. ‘*‘ Well, he does write reg’lar fo’ 

at.” 
** And you like it?” 

“Yes, ma’am, I like living in the city. But 
maw likes the country better.” 

* Yes’m, 7s. You all got mighty gran’ 
house yere, but gimme de kentry!” 

She was one of those nut-brown Africans 
that have hair long enough to braid ; to-night, 
her head was covered with ared bandanna, 
drawn out square-cornered back of her ears, 
Gye her a queer resemblance to the sphinx. 

linging herself forward on the table with a 
supple, sinuous motion that few negroes get 
too old to use, she let her head fall into the 
open palm of one hand, above the bent elbow; 
and as she talked this sphinx-like head rolled 
in her hard like a ball in a cup. ‘Oh, de 
kentry wid de wavin’ fiel’s an’ de red birds dat 
comes a peck-peckin’ at de winder an’ de 
darkies a snatchin'’ cotton, an’ sech a heap er 
room! Oh, de kentry am so pleasureful! I'se 
timersome in de city, got t’ cyar’ Reme longer 
me if I goes out inde night. But in dekentry, 
I rents my little fyarm an’ I's got my two mules 
Mis’ Carrol give me. Las’ year we uns did 
make five hundred dollars. one so! When 
I paid out t’ fe sto’ dar ben hunderd an’ fifty- 
five dollars comin’ t’ me.” 

‘*An’ it all ben stole!” interrupted Reme in 
a lugubrious tone, 

‘*Nev’ you mine "bout dat, Reme Sanders! 
Dat come longer havin’ no purtecter, dat huc- 
come dat.” 

A more sullen look than I had ever seen on 
Reme’s handsome brown face answered this 
speech. He pushed back his chair, mutterin 
something about going to the office, quite wit 
the white man’s air ; and so smuggled himself 
out of the lesson or further conversation. 
Rather to our surprise his mother made no 
effort to detain him. 

“My, my!” she gurgled in the negro fashion, 
swaying herself to and fro, ‘dat boy caynt b’ar 
a word ’bout me needin’a man t’ look out fo’ 
me! Now he are gone off rarin’ no me; an’ 
wont have a word t’ say fo’a whole day. He’s 
coneerg* jes’ like he paw; sulks twel he gits 
ober 

Iasked Aunt Victory if Reme’s father was 
dead. ‘‘ Laws, no,” said she. 

* Has he left you ?” said Mrs, Temple. 

“ putes dat. R 

“An oesn’t Reme want you to let him 
come back ?” : 

Aunt Victory rubbed her right ear against 
her right shoulder with a uettish gesture, 
and for the first time I reaiioes that, according 
to African notions, she was a pleasing woman, 
‘Well, sir! why, Miss Freddy ‘taint my ole 
man, me ‘jects to, ’cos not! Hit am de 
torrer gentleman.” 

We were too used ton morality to either 
feel or show any particular surprise. But it 
seemed cecent to inquire whether the departed 
husband was divorced from her. No, of course 
he was not, that was why she had come to the 
Rock—as the Arkansans call Little Rock. 

“I gwine get a divorcement fo’ fo’ty dollar de 
lawyer man say,” she explained, “done guv 
im t’irty dollar a’ready. m I go back t’ de 
Reatey. I pintedly does crave t’ be in de kentry 

n. 


“* But it’s such hard work, Victory!” I sug- 
gested, loath to see a promising cook depart. 

“Hard wuk! Taint nuffin t’ de stove wuk. 
Gimme my hoe an’ my row I’se happy. An’ 
laws, Minsy, it do pear like I caynt breve in 
yere shut-up town, Ain’t no sunshine yere. 


“Laws, I 


ering 












I does love de sunshine. All culled folks jes 
natchelly drinks up de sun.” 

It was easy to learn her story when she was 
in such a mood, we hens ease, alone with 
us, inthe kitchen (for Manda, the chamber- 
maid, was at a colored ball), she poured out her 
whole humble tragedy. 

The ole Miss who had “raised” her and 
taught her to cook, had aied, After her death, 
she married a negro and they went to ‘ mak- 
ing a crop” on the plantation, This negro, Lige 
by name, accepilog her picture, was a very de- 
centman, ‘ Yent never seen de like er Lige t’ 
wuk. He raise de bigges’ crap on de place an’ 
he cyar so much mischief wid i’ too, I does jes’ 
be laffin allde time, An’ hedone ben pintedly 
kind t’ me, I says dat fo’ him, an’ nev’ did fault 
his victuals, Allers so proud er my cookin’ w’en 
we all has a festival or a logrollin’! Yas’m, 
we aid ive a festival onct an’ made ten dol- 
lars.’ erhaps I should explain that negro 
festivals are purely private affairs, wherein 
hospitality is exercised at a profit instead of 
expense, since the thrifty host sells the refresh- 
ments, after which is dancing at less pious 
houses and games at the houses of “ pro- 
fessore.” 

At log rollings, however, the dinner is pro- 
vided by the host, The log rollers clear the 
ground of felled trees, which they collect in 
heaps, for burning, .- 

As Victory’s memory recalled the days of her 
past domestic 
could see that she was moved, 

**'Yas’m, Lige nev’ did give me ha’sh wuds, 
Nev’ did raise his hand agin me”—so she con- 
tinued, jrocking her supple body to and fro— 
‘* onlies’ ting I have agin his behavior, den, ben 
he did be so fond er coon an’ possum huntin’. 
Mos’ de onlies’ time I ever given him a pint- 
blank hard time ben de time he ’sisted on 
gwine ’possum huntin’ an’ whilst he ben gone 
dat boy, my fustis chile, ben bawn. Oh, I tell 
ye, Lige he was struck by dat! He did jes’ cry 
out loud; an’ he name dat baby Remorse, he 
did, kase t’ bar ’im in mine allus, an’ he didn’t 
go um huntin’ fo’ a terrible iong spell, not 
twell I say I kinder cravin’ possum meat, my- 
self. Oh, he did ben a man t’me. I’se 
sorter highstrung an’ feery an’ w’en de stove 
didn’t bake right, or it rain, washday, or my 
fingers git so numb pickin’ cotton dat I caynt 
sew like I uster, why, I does be sorter ill like ; 
but, laws, he jes’ laff an’ coax it outer me. Den 
de torrer two chillen come an’ die.” Her face 
changed and quivered. ‘‘ He ben mighty kind 


to me dem time,” she said. For a little space 
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Instant Relief, Permanent 
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for family use, the finest quality of 
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in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top.. 
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she was silent, then with a hardening of her 


mellow voice she went on : 
** V/e got on fine fo’ a spell. 


no niggers. 


y Lawd!” a look o 


screamed, ‘‘O my Lawd, he lef’ me! 
taken up wid a nigger oman!” 


Then just as suddenly, she lifted her head, 
“But by’n-by Lige 
He ben raised by white 
folks, an’ he come a beggin’ back to me to take 


dried her eyes, and said: 
he get tired o’ her. 


"im in!” 


“And you took him back?” asked Mrs. 


ain with 
indescribable pride. Victory’s grandfather was 
an African prince, she told us, once, and I can 


Mis’ Temple, I ben 
He leff me fo’ a black 


Temple. 
The sphinx-like head was reared 


well believe her. 

“Me taken him back! 
raised by white folks, 
nigger ; I never take him back!” 


** But how did he happen to do such a wicked 


thing?” said Kate Temple. 


**How [ know!” sullenly, ‘‘she live down 
de ribber, where he go ‘possum huntin’, an’ 
-an’—an’ dey call her 
mighty harnsome; an’, some way, she ’tice 
him off. He had been too shamed to come 
ve me the 
mules an’ ever’ting, cep’ only hundred ee 

u 
ivin’ wid her. 
She cudn’t no mo’ cook a meal o’ victuals dan 
she cud match me pickin’ cotton, an’ she taken 
ad wid torrer niggers; so 


Mist’ 
Lige done make mighty sho’ 


she gayly young tin 


nigh me; but he sen’ wud dat he 
he have at de sto’, An’so he light out, 
he nev’ did git no satisfaction 


t’ goin’ on mighty 
dey pahted an’ Lige came straight t’ me. 
Thompson, he'say 
he git me back. Huh—Huh!” 


I somehow inferred from her conscious air 
that Thompson was the other man in the case. 
Iasked her and she admitted that he was; 
*“*he was @ righty pleasant, good man,” a 

ft for prayer, and all the 


preacher with a g 
sisters admired him. 
I said: ** But didn’t it ever occur to you, 
Victory, that Mr. Thompson might be a preju- 
diced witness against Sanders? 
** How dat, Missy?” 


“ He wants to marry you himself. you know ; 


mightn’t he tell lies about a 
*“No’m. He’sa —— go 

no sich prayin’ li 

ome b a revival er ’ligion sence he come,” 
“ u 


pastors, 
* Dat jes’ Reme’s meanness!” declared Aunt 

Victor seeomontty. 

t’ me dat jes’ de ta 


o’ dem ornery pusillani- 


ive five 


mous niggers in Dogtown, dat wudn’t give 
e chu 


nuffin t’ *ch. e an’ Reme, we 
dollars. Dat Reme, he is a good boy, 
consarned about him, kase he won’t go t’ 
meetin’s nur t’ chu’ch nur nuffin an’ says dat 
Mist’ Thompson ain’t a mor'l man. e is 
prejdeeced, dat all, Mis’ Temple. 
bout Sal Miller ain’t got wud o’ truff in it. 
She got t’ swar dat ar baby on somebuddy, an’ 
so she taken po’ Brer’ Thompson dat ain’t 
skacely pahted lips wid her. He say he skacely 
seen her, Ain't nare critter ‘cept Reme Sanders 
does believe it, An’ he believe anything on 
earth agin Brer’ Thompson. I knows Reme; 
ar. de plumb wile, ’t git me take his paw 


**But could yon? Would hecome?” said my 
artful friend. 

Victory’s great eye flashed. ‘*‘He done come 
ev'ry month, ober t’ see me frum Newport, in 
de cyars, an’ walk out six miles, fo’ seben 
months pleadin’ wid me!” said Victory, ‘‘ look 
like he ain’t ’jectin’.” 

** Don’t you think you could forgive him?” 

Victory’s handsome face hardened again. 
**De fust time I say t’ him, ‘Lige Sanders, I 
ain't gwine take you back fo’ my husband twell 
desundrop! You git outer my house!’ Dat 
how I talk t’ him. An’ he go off mighty down, 
wid Reme. Nex’ time, I says, ‘I don’t want 
no wuds wid ye, Mist’ Sanders. But I let him 
come in ’an speak wid Reme, kase he did set a 
heap o’ store on Reme, an’ Remeon him. An’ 
byme-by he got t’ stayin’ longer an’ den Reme 
wud hab him stay t’dinner. An’ Mist’ Thomp- 
son he make his braggs er dat, an’ ngs ben 
turnin’ my mine t’ him. Dat rile me. Butde 
jas’ w’hen he come, he done shaved his beard 
and look so like de Lige I married dat ”"—she 
flung out aclinched hand to strike her breast 
furiously — ‘‘something hot come up, dar, 
mindin’ me o' all dem times t’gedder an’ de 
li’le dead chillen an’ all, an’I ben fair choked. 
So I hilt my haid mighty boyish like, an’ 
marched outer de house, nev’ passin’ a wud 
wid him. An’ de nex’ day I done rent de house 
an’ all t’ Brer’ Thompson fo’ him an’ norrer 
culled man wot batches t’gedder, t’ keep twell 
I come back, an’ I drawed out my money dat I 
got leff t’ de sto’; an’ I come on yeere. I done 

rommus Mist’ Thompsoa I git a divorcement 
rom Lige.” 

**And promised him, I daresay, to marry 
him afterward,” said I. 

But Victory drew herself up, proudly, ‘‘No’m, 
I doesn’t go so easy. [ only done Frompes git 
divorcement fum Lige. show Lige I don’t 
nebber furgive him!” 

We both surmised that it was more anger 
against the erring Lige than love for Thomp- 
son (whom we unreasonably disliked) that was 
at the bottom of Victory’s motives. 

From this time our sympathies were entirely 
with the husband. Reme declared that Thomp- 
son stole his mother’s money. He knew about 
the hiding place. ‘She wouldn't tell me 
where she hid it,” says Reme with indignation, 
** but she owned up she told him.” 

There had been suspicions of Thompson, it 
appeared, in regard to some church moneys 
that were in his hands. Oh yes, Reme ad- 
mitted, he had paid the mouny back, but not 
until after they had lost their little hoard. 

**T knows maw, she sets store by paw, still,” 
said Reme, “but this fellow talks so smooth 
he fair bewitched her. I did write to paw 
where we ben, and I’m hopin’ he'll git round. 
I sent him all the money maw let me keep 
outer my wages and my grips.” 

The gcips, I suppose, were Reme’s tips, which 
he received on various occasions. 

** Maw’'ll git her divorcement in two weeks, 
she says,” Reme went on gloomily, ‘*and she 
lows to go back t’ the country right straight, 
but I ain’t going with her if you all will keep 
me,” 

Reme’s prediction came true. With a pro- 
fusion of chanks for our kindness, Victory gave 
us warning. She was going, back in three 
weeks to her own house. e couldn’t com- 
plain as far as we were concerned, especially as 
she had hunted up a new cook of great gifts in 
sauces and salads (according to her former 
employer), neat, industrious, indeed lacking 
little of perfection except a good temper. ~:~ 

Iteme, on this official confirmation, as it 
were, of his fears, became a walking statue of 

loom. It was at this period that he broke a 
yal Worcester plate and three cut-glass 


wine glasses, all of which, of course, just 
slip from his hands while he ** wasn’t doing 
nothing.” His misery over the wreck was 


such that Kate hadn't the heart to scold him. 
He came to us later and begged Kate not to 
take any money out of his wages, due the next 


‘day. 

a Maw she said you'd keep ‘most all,” he 
whimpered, ‘‘cause they're the nicest kind of 
dishes and cost a terrible sight, she says. But 
if you'd please not this month, I'll sure work 
for you, all next month,” 

ate reassured him. She wasn’t going to 
take his money, but why was he so anxious to 
have the wages this month ? 

Then Reme confessed that his father was in 
town, and so was Mr. oe. 

‘**And Thompson, he’s all fixed up,” cried 
Reme, *‘out of ourmoney. In a black preacher 
coat and a silk hat. Oh, he looks mig ty fine. 
But paw does look pint-blank 


t home the last time, and the house where 


Me an’ Lige, we 
uns done ben raised by white folks—we aint 
We done wuk hyard an’’sess a 
heap o’- goods, an’ live so happy an’ feel so 
roud—not biggoty, jee hones’ proud—twell— 
anguish keen enough to 

startle us, came over her face, while the swift 
flow of her words was broken by a sudden sob 
and she covered her face with her page a8 
e done 


q 
man. Dar ain’t 
e his’n in de kentry. He 


hasn't he another wife somewhere?” 
said Kate, who had cynical notions about negro 
“Brer’ Thompson swar 


ut I’se 


Dat story 


y. You 
Mrs. Temple, he did ben sick ever sence he 


some clothes and make it up to maw. 


So I was reckonin 
We sympathiz 


out our sympathy came to naught. 


sooner than he expected, or Victor 


pass through the kitchen. 


linen. 


ducing him, 


back, “My Lawd! Lige!” 


no better than rage. 
resplendent Thompson ! 


“ Yes, Vict’ry, it’s me,” said poor Lige, ‘I 
know | aint fit t’ come t’ see ye in sich close, 


but I did wanter see ye so bad!” 


All Victory said was, ‘‘Mymy! mymy! 


Lige ! 


By this time—for half unconsciously Victory 
ned the door—Lige had shambled into 
He saw Thompson. As 
if by magic, his humility was rent from him; 
his limp form straightened ; head erect and 
eyes burning, he shook his fist at the preacher. 

* You black nigger ! is you darin’ come 'twixt 


had o 
the circles of light. 


me an’ my wife? 


Mandy, who was on the other side of the 
table, an admiring listener to Brother Thomp- 


son’s eloquence, jumped up with a scream. 
‘You hush!” said Victory quietly, ‘don’t ye 


be skeered up, Mandy, he won’t do no harm!” 


She turned herself to Lige with actual dignity, 


*“Who you te’kin’ ’bout Mist’ Sanders? Not 
I got my bill o’ 


me. Iaint no wife er yourn. 
divorcement dis very day.” 
Lige gasped. The tears rose to his eyes. 


**Onyhow, she ain’t aimin’ to demean herself 


to a low-down, trampin’ nigger like you,” said 
Thompson, from his glistening height of broad- 
cloth, ‘**Miss Vict’ry lows t’ 
of a gentleman in the perfession——” 

A swift blow from Lige’s fist knocked the 
rest of the sentence out of time. 

Like a tiger, Lige flew at the white shirt 
bosom and the gorgeous watch chain. But, 
weakened by illness, he was no match for the 
brawny preacher who knocked him half across 
the kitchen, 

Manda tittered, 

*“*Stop!” cried Mrs. Temple, 
stop!” 
as Lige, bleeding but undismayed, dashed 


opin at Thompson, Victory herself flung the 


sh towel tight over Thompson’s unsuspect- 
ing head, pulling from behind with such force 


and fury that, thus harassed in the rear, he 
made a misstep and all three went down to- 


gether, under Lige’s onslaught. 


“Git you’ razor, Lige!” shrieked Victory. 


“You let my husband ’lone or he cut you wid 
a razor!” 


I believe that it was quite as much the be- 


wildering effect of Victory’s conduct as Mrs. 


Temple's commands that sent a calm on the 


turmoil. 


Thompson crawled to his feet and glared at 
Lige, also on his feet, flourishing a razor, while 


Victory panted, ecoperias herself by the 
table, and Mandy cal 

the dining-room door as if they were hidden 
upstairs. 


Reme’s appearance at this moment rather 
helped the confusion, since he supposed the 


house to be afire, and ran to the water faucets. 

** What does all this mean, Victory?” Kate 
demanded, as soon as she had suppressed 
Mandy. . 

* Hit mean dat I aint ’gwine hab no black 
nigger sass my husband!” answered Victory. 
‘* Mist’ Thompson, sah, I bids you -day, fo’ 
eber mo’. An’ I b’liebes ever’ wor 
tell me gin ye,” she cried spitefully. 


‘*T shall have to ask you to leave, too,” added 


Kate. 

In vain ee begged Victory to think 
of the past and her promises. 

“T didn’t prommus you were cried Victory 
in high wrath ; “I nev’ said like I'd marry you ; 
I said I'd git a divorcement fum Lige; an’ a 
big fool I ben t’ do it ; but I done it.” 

Maybe,” snarled the goaded Thompson, 
**you didn’t prommus you'd never take Lige 
Sanders back fo’ your husband——” 

‘Well, I ain’t taken him back,” came the 
reply, with a toss of Victory’s head and a roil 
of Victory’s eyeballs; ‘‘fo’ de Lawd, I gwine 
marry him fresh. Dat whut I gwine do!” 

‘*Lawd bless you, Victory!” cried Lige, ‘I 
sho’ did reckon you turn me loose w’en ye see 
me in dem po’ ragged cloes an’ him so fat an’ 
sassy. 

“Yes, on de money he stole from us!” 
shouted Reme, who was for having his oar in 
the matter. 

**Lige you a fool sho’!” retorted Victory ; 
‘‘ain’t I jes’ ben had my hairt turned t’ ye 
longer dem po’ cloes de minnit I seen ye, ye did 
look so distressed! An’ w'en he begun a pick- 
- on ye, looked like I cudn’t bar de sight er 

m,” 

**Oh laws, wiet ty !” gasped Lige. 

Thompson gave his former mistress a mur- 
derous glance; but he fished his hat from 
under the table and muttering a kind of 
apology to Mrs. Temple went out with Mandy. 

Perhaps Mandy consoled him. Kate and I 
thought it well to follow his example, by our- 
selves, There is nothing more to say except 
that on the following Wednesday Aunt Vic- 
tory baked her own wedding cake.—N. Y. 
Herald. 








To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will sddress—Oorrespondence Columns 
Saturpay Nieur Office.) 





BaeraTgak AND SuGagPLuM.—See first part of answer to 
Gingerbread. 

Easter Lity.—See answer to G. W. J. 
ask so insane a question? 

Cuuos.—I could not give you a character delineation. 
Wait till your hand is more formed. 

L, M. F.—Writing shows great amiability and smypathy, 
tact, reverenc:, a little fickleness, hopsfulness, want of con- 
centration. See first answer to CO. F. E, 

W. G. F.—Writing shows good nature, energy, sufficient 
tenacity, rather a practical mind. not much given to study 
and fond of fun. easily influenced. Beware! 

Baenny.—Honesty, self-will, great deliberation, fondness 
of luxury, @ little slothful, humorous, slightly given to 
discontent, Aren't you a grumbler, Barney ? 

B. B.—Bell’s Elocutionist is recommended. Practice 
makes perfect. Writing shows impulse, affection, am- 
bition, a little caprice, some intuition, order, and nervous 
energy. 

Lov.—1. I know several who have done so 2. Writing 
shows deliberation, decision, want of perseverance, strong 
affection, some intuition, love of home and great loyalty to 
friends. 

Pacey.—Writing shows decision, lack of ideality, intu- 
ition, self-esteem. determination, some generosity, strong 
feeling. Ishould think a hearty, healthy tone, and the 
making of a good friend, 

W. N. K.—Your writiog shows a slow and deliberate 
mind, perseverance, a disposition to despond, strong affeo- 
tion, a little temper, little taste for art, aome generosity, 
lack of tact and sympathy. 

G. H. W.—1. Writing shows perseverance, uprightners 
and some amiability, no ideality and not much originality, 
reserve and want 75" 2. I should judge not... 3. 
See answer No. 2 toG, W. J. 

Jaks.—Precision, contentment, self-esteem, conscien ti- 
ousness, aegele, some intuition, perhaps a little ner v- 
ousness aptness to take umbrage. Nota nice person 
to unload a practical joke upon. 

Hxaatusr.—l. Hasty, impetuous, quiche seepeved capri- 
cious, having fits of ‘gptoation succeeding by anon of 
mental laziness. 2. No. If growing froma fair color to 
red it will darken itself. 


How could you 





























Either Victory’s lawyer got the divorce 
herself 
found the money sooner ; anyhow, a few even- 
ings later, Kate came to me to say that Thomp- 
son was calling on Victory. I at once wanted to 
look at a new experiment in puddings, left in 
the ‘‘cold closet,” to reach which one must 


True enough, there sat a smug-faced, six-foot 
negro, gleaming all over, in a black broadcloth, 
with a gorgeous gold watch chain and dazzling 


Victory would not let us pass without intro- 
It was at this moment that there came.a 
timid kind of half-hearted knock at the door. 


Victory opened it and absolutely staggered 
she screamed, 


“whut’s got ve ?” 

Lige indeed it was, and a forlorner spectacie 
than he presented is difficult to picture. He 
looked sick and wretched and his clothes were 
What a contrast to the 


ecome the bride 


} “* Victory ! 
Heeding her no more than the wind 


ed on the police out of 


Reme done 


R. 8.W. P.—Writing shows much originality, self-esteem, 
candor, no intuition, a liking for economy, but not great 
self-denial. See answer to Easter Lily. I am surprised at 
three presumably sensible girls asking such silly things. 


Preotty.—Writing shows love of beauty, gentleness of 
disposition, deliberatiun, good nature, sufficient determina 
sion, candour, no impulse, conscientiousness. I should 
think you would be a pleasant person to get along with, 
Pegotty. 

Caro.—Writing shows impatience, strong will, no intni- 
tion, a little temper, lack of culture though much original- 
ity. Ishould think you would be disposed to condemn 
rather than pardon, though there are touches of justice 
and kindness. 

Kirty CLover.—The second quotation you did not give 
correctly, thereby eee me some trouble in finding 
it. It is the second and third lines of Tennyson’s Sir Gala- 
had: ‘My strength is as the strength of ten, because my 
heart is pure.” 

THaLia —You are original, determined, not very patient, 
di to prej udge, hasty but generous, with good ability, 
and probably successful in music. Try and cultivate the 
gentler part of your nature, and make of yourself a very 
1 veable woman. 


Lex.—Writing denotes generosity, amiability, business 
qualities, a tendency to exaggeration, great assiduity and 
perseverance, no great intellectuality, but good judgment, 
I should fancy a strong liking for tre good things of life, 
would probably make an excellent candidate for matri- 
mony. 

D. G. 8.—Writing shows love of female society, and suc. 
ceptibility, great intuition, some ideality, generosity, 
artistic taste, probably also fondness for muric, sufficient 
determination, prone however to be influenced by those 
oa a little fickleness, a good hand with some beauti- 
ul lines. 


Evatyn of Detroit.—Your study is rather short for de- 
lineation. It shows decision, talent, a little caprice and 
discontent, temper, uprightness, generosity to those you 
love, but little care for strangers, You would exact a good 
deal from a friend and not feel like making concessions 
gracefully. 


GINGERBREAD.—Will you not let me wait until it is more 
developed? At preseut it is very studied and unnatural, 
like the company manners of a child. There are promises 
of upright, generous, unselfish womanheod in it; also, I 
think, Ican say you are fond of pretty things and sweet 
sounds, and you are good-natured. 


IRIs ae shows ors truth, reserve, some ideality, 
but on the whole a practical turn of mind, an affectionate 
disposition, but one which might easily become exacting, 
if offended would be long in forgiving. One very homely 
formation I find in the way you oross your t’s after an o, 
it seems to me to spoil a very interesting study."° 

Lirtur Lavy Birp.—1l. 1 have known such cases, and 
would advise you to consult a medical man. Eyelashes 
should be looked after, they are easier to lose than grow 
again. 2. Writing denotes kindness, truth, order, percep- 
tion, not very great force of character. I shall be very 
glad to hear from you and answer your question. 


Harp Up.—Your study denotes impatience, great origin- 
ality, a hasty temper, decided love of the beautiful, prob- 
ably a dainty taste in art, some HE Ae gpa enough to 
please me—though you are decided, exacting, capricious 
and prone to rebel against the goods the 8 provide you; 
but you are a creature who will be rarely loved ! 


G. W. J.—1. Writing showa some aptness for artistic 
studies, great frankness, a large and generous nature, not 
much concentration, amiability and honesty. 2. I am sur- 

rised at your asking sucha question. This is nota for- 
ne telling establishment. He will probably look con- 
siderable of a fool. Most men do on that occasion. 


H. B.—Writing shows proneness to exaggerate, a gen- 
erous nature, but too fond of creature comforts, probably 
apt and observant, even talented, but likely to miss the 
— by false reckoning or want of energy. I 

ave rarely seen a more lazy hand! It were a pity to let 
this defect get in the way and turn success to failure. 


eae shows good temper, neatness, good 
judgment, small ideality, some fickleness in opinion, but 
decided perseverance in action, a reliable, true character, 
oo. of strong religious conviction, at any rate, with 

ecided notions of right and wrong. and eterling priociples. 
If one is a true graphologist it is to flatter, 
Poppy ! 

W. C. D. B.—Great endurance and pluck under strain, 
some generosity, little appreciation of the softer side of 
life, clear and connec’ ideas, some reverence, high and 
lofty ideals I should say that ‘‘once caught forever 
bound” would be applicable to you. Your affection, like 
your writing, would, when once aroused, be large, sincere 
and lasting. 

Aprit.—1. I have quite forgotten your firat letter, if I 
refused to answer it it must have been pretty bad. As you 
don’t repeat your question, perhaps your own good sense 
has found out what was the matter. 2. Your writing 
denotes want of imagination, fickleness, some talent, a little 
exaggeration, no ideality. It is not a very satisfactory 
graphological study. 

May.—1. Glycerine, if it agrees with your skin. A good 
plan is to have a bowl of oatmeal and water, and after 
washing your hands, dip them in the bowl and pat gently 
til dry with a coft towel. Writing shows tenacity of pur- 

. candor, precision good temper. The flourishes 
on the capi are not in good taste and, though clear, 
the writing is too strained and studied to be beautiful. 


E. M. W.—1. See first answer toC. T. F. 2. Your writ- 
ing shows want of ideality and perception, aufficient appli- 
cation, rather a pessimistic nature, a little obstinacy, 
honesty, reserve and a tendency to spend your efforts in 
unprofitable undertakings. It is a singularly ungraceful 
study, though very legible. One misses the pretty curves 
and lines, as no doubt one would miss some femininity or 
attractive foolishness from yourself. 


Monaseta.—1. Quotations are not studied. 2. Your own 
writing shows at benevolence and peer, 
though yon may be peculiar in your way of doing good, an 
easy temper, a persistent nature though not a constan 
heart, a want of order and of method, impatience of con- 
trol. You would never live a prim and decorous existence, 
something would have to br ! You have many friends, 
and you are happy in their good opinion. 

Brooks.— Your writing shows decided originality and 
talent, some self-esteem, a choleric temperament, though 
I think you have great self-control. I think you are apt to 
judge hastily and bea little severe on weakness. You are 
persevering, and will probably succeed in the face of diffi- 
culties that would daunt another; also, you are affection- 
ate, constant. You have strong likes and disikes, and 
probably have some ruling taste or pursuit—I think an 
elevating one ! 


Evers18 of Detroit.—Your first letter was not received at 
this office. Probably the value of the enclosure tempted 
some poor sinner. It being in American currency would 
make it more of a curiosity here. Considering the imper- 
tinent tone of your letter I decline to make any graphologi- 
calstudy for you. My outlay of time and knowledge on 
your behalf demands at least your courtesy, that is, sup- 

ng you haveany. I make you a present of a copy of 
this week’s issue. 

Mavex.—Writing denotes self-reliance, enterprise, kind- 
ness, fretful « ffort, some artistic taste, cleverness. You are 
probable popular among your friends, and you are a little 

rone to presume upon the fact. Your domestic geese are 

yy you pronouuced swans to the outside world, no matter 
what color or kind they are. I have, naturally, never used 
the preparations you inquire about, editors don’t care 
about complexions themseives, but the preparations have a 
good repatation, and cost enough to be good. 


Gusira.—lI find in your handwriting persistence, gener- 
osity, a wide intelligence, decision, a good deal of pride, 
but of rather an exalted kind. I do not think you could 
commit a mean action. Perhaps you are a little lofty and 
self-opinionated, also decidedly independent. I should 
not care to anger you and if you were my friend I should 
rather look up to you. You ask my opinion of your writ- 
ing. I don’t always dare to give it, but in this case I think 
I have already insinuated that it is of the most attractive. 
Its worst lack is gentleness and ideality. 

Reowa.—1. Your study is not very satisfactory, as you 
have evidently used a bad pen, not half of your letters be- 
ing visible. In whatI can decipher I find buoyancy, hope, 
candor, a fair amount of talent, perhaps musical, but I can 
not judge fairly from the study sent. (There is only one 
capital letter to study, that of your nom de plume.) I see 
also a good deal of poe pn Bee tn he 2. I should not 
think there was anything strikingly interesting about you, 
but circumstances may have combined to make you nar- 
row. You are suffixiently generous, and are you not also a 
little bit fond of a gossip ? 

©. F E.—I could not answer you before yourturn. A 
good raany ask to be answered ‘“‘ next Saturday,” but they 
must wait until earlier birds are satisfied. Writing shows 
force of will, impulse, temper, originality, no ideality, 
little tact, sincerity, prejudice, impatience, want of artistic 

erception, a character which, carefully pruned, trained 
and disciplined would become very worthy of admiration ; 
without that its defects will overshadow its graces. I have 
been much interested in studying it. Something seems to 
attract me. Have you not some special charm, which I 
find but cannot give a name to? 

Pickus AND Spics.—These studies are shockingly blotted. 
You should not be so careless, you two! Pickle’s writi 
shows ability, hon , originality, candor, but is spoil 
by a careless, reckless im: and untidy and indifferent 
ways, no ideality nor intuition. A fairly generous, lovable 
nature, but - to wound by too plain speech. Spice has so 
smeared and blotted the second study, besides making it 
very short, that it makes me crose. It shows perversity, 
idleness and want of order, also constancy, no intuition 
self-will—Pahaw ! Iam tired of looking at its unfinished 
scrawliness. If you want a thorough delineation send a 
proper study. 

Catss Vonsyosky.—1. The best business and most healthy 
city in Mexico is Monterey. 2. C. P. R. and Wabash to St. 
Louis, [ron Mountain route to Texas, and Texas Pacific to 
Longview, International and Great Northern to Laredo, 
Mexican International to Monterey. Trains all connect. 
Writing denotes concentration, energy, knowledge of 
human nature, hopef great im no, unusual 
banyeany , cxpaemvence love of the beautiful. I should 
say some for the ite sex and of 
the gent ef this A character which held in 
chi by prdence and balanced by common sense, ought 
to be most successful. 

Srartient.—1l, Pitman's is generally followed. 2. The 
Domine and Oa ore psa $ Son oe oe 

of ,» ronge or 
Barker & Spanoe, King street. 4.*Dark_brown. It shades 
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Yes, my little dear, and so 
do thousands of other mam- 


mas, 





and of intuition. 
cowry them out. You are sometimes crank 
but generally kind and amiable. 
and unlovely. 


Excursion to Washington on April 


ashington 
to Washington, 
pension Br 


Parties visitin 


hope t 

























‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


he ben burned down and he lost his good 
clothes and ever’ cent er money, and now he’s 
come here, all ragged, aimin’ to git work and 
And I 
don’t want maw t’ see him allin his rags, and 
Thompson senping round in his high hat. 

d buy him some clothes.” 
with Reme, but as it turned 


RECAMIER CREAM 


for the complexion has no equal as a beautifier. 
contains nothing that would hurt the skin of an 
Adelina Patti, Sarah Bernhardt, Fanny 
Davenport, Lillie Langtry, Agnes Booth, Modjeska, 
and hundreds of other leading artistes of the world 
after a thorough trial have enthusiastically in- 
dorsed Recamier Cream. 


infant. 


morning. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier Preparations, 
refuse substitutes. Let him order for you, or order yourself 
from either of the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manu- 
facturing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul Street, Montreal, 
and 50 Wellington Street East, Toronto. 
at our regular New York prices. 


AMERICAN 


FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Beautifully decorated oil finished 
Splashers gc. 
Nickle-plated Dime Banks 1oc., 
The most elegant as- 
sortment Brass and painted 
Brass, 99c. up to $ 
worth from $2 up to $5; painted, 
48c. up to $1.25, worth from 75c. 
to $2.50. 1 lb. package best mixed 
Bird Seed, with cuttle bone, 7c., 
y 10. WW Tse. 
Oil Shades, plain or decorated, 
Hartshorn spring 
The Royal 





very light. 5. The gentleman does not wish me to give 

name, he is, however, very well known iu Toronto. 
Writing denotes, indecision, inquisitiveness, want of order, 
You have large ideas but don’t seem to 
and fretful 
Your capitals are meagre 
If you practised from good copies for them, 
it would much improve your writing. 





via Erie Ry and Lehigh Valley Ry. 


A grand trip to the south and via the pic- 
turesque route of United States and passing 
through the cities of Mauch Chunk, Phila- 
delphia and Baltimore. 

leasure of witnessing the horse races in 
which commence on April 28. 
Only ten dollars round trip Suspension Bridge 
Tickets good for ten days, 
and can be ——_— at Erie ticket office, Sus- 

dge. For berths and full particulars 
apply to S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street east, 
Toronto, 





More Appropriate. 


Mrs. Homily (after church)—How did you 
come to preach on backsliding, dearest? You 
said at breakfast that you were going to preach 
your sermon on Tt 

Rev. Dr. Homily—I had intended to, my 
dear ; but my collar button got down my neck 
when I was dressing for church, 





The Deaf and Dumb Alphabet, 


A lady novelist writes : ‘‘ With one hand he 
held her beautiful golden head above the seeth- 
ing water, and with the other shouted loudly 
for help, which came not.” 


Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New 





York. 





The Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 Kin 
street, beg to announce that they have opene 
up the latest novelties in spring dress goods, 
silks, etc. We cordially invite you to inspect 
the very latest in Parisian millinery, jeweled 
trimming and other novelties. 


—____»@——_____—_— 


Highly Accomplished. 


Deacon Hardscrabble—An’ how’s yournephew 
gettin’ along in college, squire ? 
Squire Oatcake—Purty well, I guess. Th’ last 
time I was in town I noticed that he could eat | 
in French, smoke in Spanish, and drink in | 
German. 








See 
REM PAIN 
SPRAINS, STRAINS, INJURIES. 


It is an erroneous idea to suppose that great 
force is required to produce a strain or sprain: 
There are so many delicate muscles and ten- 
dons which hold together the ankle and foot, 
and direct the vehicle of locomotion, that # 
very slight thing often causes not only a very 

inful, but a very serious sprain, which St. 
Jacobs Oil will cure 

Surery ano Perrectty. ‘ 

ots.—A large number cf cases 
1, Wonk Spe accidents to the ankle or 
foot, more than to all the rest of the body. 
The knee is also a very delicate centre ot 
action, and injuries thereto very frequently 
result in acute pains, enlargements, stiffness, 
and sometimes permanent stiffness, unless 
St. Jacobs Oil prevents, and its 

Best Cures Are Curonic Cases. 

Definition. -Sprain or strain is to weak- 
en, as & joint or muscle, by sudden and exces- 
sive exertion ; to stretch muscles or ligaments 
without dislocation, and St. Jacobs Oil cures 


Easity ano WitHout gegen i 
atment.—Rub with St. Jacobs 
eeet thoroughly the part affected. Pro- 
tect the body from cold and draft. 


THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CC., Baltimore, Md. 
Canadian Depot: Toronto, Ont. 





INVIGORATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


REGD. 


Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, “Crab Appie 
Blossom,” of the Crown Perfum- 

ery Co., should procure also a 
im bottle of their ‘‘ Invigorating 
Lavender Salta.” By leaving 
ps - . poet mo- 

jeligh ume 
which freshens and 
ies the air most enjoyably. 

Made only by THE 








rown Perfumery Co., 172 New Bond St., London. 
Genuine only with Crown 


8 as shown above, 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


















































































































Ladies will find Reeamier Cream a perfect emol- 
lient for the Skin. 
night and wash it off in the 
It is not a cosmetic. 

$1.50 per jar at all druggists * 
and fancy goods dealers. 


Apply it at 





oo oe 
TRADE MarRK. 


For sale in Canada 








, 1891, 


You can also have the 
worth 25¢. 


complete with 
roller and pull, 49c. 


inch or large size, $2.99, worth $4. 
Best make of Wash Tubs, 4 sizes, 
48c., 55¢., 69c. and 79c. 


Zinc Washboard toc., Globe 
Send for catalogue and price list of every department. 


“FITS LIKE A GLOVE” 


THOMSON’S 


Glove-sfitting 


ICORSET 


|The Perfection of Shape, 
| Finish and Durability. 


} Approved by the whole 


New York should always be 
careful to have their tickets read via the 
They run magnificent through sleepers from 
Toronto, and attach the finest dinin 
the United States for meals. The 
double-track road from Suspension Bridge to 
New York. The officials of this great ro 
serve great credit for the  -— service they 
have _~ to the people 
is favorite route will be well patronized. 





cars in 
rie is a 


n Canada, and we 






ANNUAL SALE OVER 
ONE MILLION PAIRS 


To be had of all Dealers 
throughout the world. 


= te NINE FIRST MEDALS, 
MANUFACTURERS : 
W.S. THOMSON & CO., Limited, LONDON 


Nice 
, DAUGHTE 


IMPROVED ALL 


SIDE STEELS TO HURT. 
NO SIDE STEELS TO BREAK 
NO SIDE STEELS TO RUST. 


rad aa Celia 
in CANADA 
MADE ONLY & 


A FEATHERBON 


i} BF Y Goods Houses 








30110 cou FI. 


18 KARAT GOLD, over com- 
position metal, and is warranted to wear 
land retain its color for years. A written 
guaranteets sent with each ring. The reg 
ular price is $2, and itcannot be told from 
a regular $10 ring. To introduce our watches and 
send the ring to any address, 
with special terms to Agen 


post 
jiately. (Send sii 
SEARS & 00. 









erchants, &c., on receipt of 35 cents 
was never advertised before. Order im- 
f your finger.) Address 





TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
ihe WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 
The public invited to investigate eee. Pamphieta, 
Testimonials and advice free. l or address Wm, 
m Microbe Killer Co., Limited, 120 King 


West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and man 
Beware of i 


for the Dominion. 


Dunn’s 
‘Mustard 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA 







































a angen cero 


EY aiciggeee 
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— To RONTO a ee 


eyNSERVATOpy 


OF MUSic 
FOURTH YEAR 


OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Send for New 100-page catendes for season 1890- 
A 


91. Mailed free to any address. Apply _ 
EDWARD FISHER, Mus‘cal Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Please mention this paper. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 


Thorough musical education in all branches. SPECIAL 


ADVANTAGES. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 





ME: W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 


“ Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In 


struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 





MiSs MARIE C. STRONG 


PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Ladies’ College. For terms address— 


175 College Ave., Toronto 


HAROLD JARVIS, Tenor Soloist 


Medallist Academy of Music, London, Eng., will re- 
ceive a limited number of pupils. Open for concert, ora- 


torio, church and other engagements. 80 Charles St. 


O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 


e with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 


hardt and Zwiotcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 


Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 


Stuttgardt. Teaches but two subjects—piano playing and 
theory. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
sional and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Toronto College of Music or 112 College Street. 


_ H, CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street - - 


M R. J. W. F. HARRISON 
Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 





Toronto 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


AAR. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 


Fellow of the College of Organiste, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, 

fir. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Addrese— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 
V (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
e Conservatoire, Leipzig, 


Germany) Organiet and Choirmaster Jarvis 8t. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction = Ben Guitar, Mandolin and 
ither. 


7 A. BLAKELEY 
. Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 
ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRESS, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 


W4LTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Toronte College of Music 


ITERARY PEOPLE 
who desire manuscripts put into perfect order 
printing or for reading before societies can have such at- 
tended to for a moderate fee by addressing 


MISS I... STEWART, 39 Adelaide St. E., Toronto 
Typewriter Copyist 











Lowe’s Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue 
Central School 63 King Street East 





Hundreds of Our Pupils Now Holding 
Luerative Positions 

Persons wishing to acquire Shorthand, Bookkeeping, 
&c., in a short length of time, and at the least possible ex- 
pense, should attend the above school. 

Many of our pupils have mastered ehorthand in from 
four to six weeks, and bookkeeping in from twenty to 
thirty lessons. 

Pupils are not taught on the business college plan, 
neither are they charged business college prices, 


The Only Charge Until Proficient Being $5 
PUPILS ASSISTED TO POSITIONS 


CAPILLINE 


FOR THE HAIR 
Prevents Falling Out 
Promotes Growth 
Removes Dandruff 
25c. Per Bottle 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


Leading Chemists and Perfumers 
166 Yonge St., next to Indian Clock 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 20 
to 30 years’ standing, after all other treatments have 
failed. How the difficulty is reached and the cause re- 
moved, fully explained in circulars, with affidavite and tes- 
timonials of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 


Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West 14th St., N, ¥. 
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J A GORIMALY 


THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultivas | targed and refitted 


tion and Style 


W. ELLIOT HASLAM | curerstuous wain, mous, 


arts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 
DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


for Oratorio, Concert or Opera. 
Studio 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTI S 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 


and 8 Jordan Street 


This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
, Offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
and choice. while the WINES and LIQUORS 


fully arran; 
are of the 
Telephone 1090. 


t Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


nently removed by electro! 
Yonge Street Market, 391 Yonge Street. 


R. THOMAS MOWBRAY 


Architectural Sculptor 
uaiciidins IN STONE AND WOOD 


S86 Yonge Street Arcade 
"T Homas MOFFATT 


Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 


F, H. 


I72 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 





WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
Telephone 1476 


extraction. 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


DR. 


Carner Collége and Yonge Streets 







SEFTON 
DENTIST 


MCLAUGHLIN 


DENTIST 


son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 
F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets + «= Toronto 


SpaciaLtizrs—Outdoor Views, Orayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. | 


145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 





394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Pamphlet. : D. MPSON, Pharmacitst. 


JAMES PAPE 


78 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Three doors north of King Street. 











“MATCHLESS ror tHe COMPLEXION” 


‘* My analytical and practical experience of PEARS’ SOAP now extends ever a very 
‘lengthened period—nearly fifty years—during which time I have never come across 
‘*another Toilet Soap which so closely comes up to my ideal of perfection ; its purity is 
“‘ such that it may be used with perfect confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive 
** skin—even that of a new born babe.” 


CR rer Nh, WIL HCS 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) | Whita Enamel Letters 
FOR WINDOWS 


Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
Caesar Bros.’ Patent. 














WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 

_ There will be a larger trade than ever 

in these goods this year. We always 

lead in Variety, Style, Durability, 

See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 King 
Street East 
Toronto 







current rates allowed. 


Hon. Frank Smita, Jamus Mason, 
President. Manager. 


Se eee ee The mog¥ conspicuous and durable letter in the market. 


J YOUNG Not affected by light and frost. 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 





Canadian White Enamel Sign Co. 
4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 















; Q THE 0 { 
A Fine Buttoned Boot, Enamelie3, Tot Cup, Opera Heel W O R ‘ D J & J. LUGSDIN 


$600.00 Hatters and Furriers 
ANADIAN 





Spring Goods 


TO HAND 


Winter Goods 


Closing Out at Olose Oost Prices 


Boots WALWiSTEem 


Rubb er S 246 Yonge St. 


101 Yonge Street TORONTO 
Telephone No, 2575 


ATKINSON’S 





PACIFIC Ky. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DieTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 


d 





Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 
HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


Keeps in stock Pure Homeopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Book age attended to. Send for 





FLORAL ARTIST 


Specialties tor Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
TORONTO Deliyee on the shortest oven. - 















MEDICAL, 
D® C. C, JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 








difficult or obscure d 


womb cured. Treatment new anc pleasan 


R,. SPILSBURY 
210 Huron Street, first door north of College. 





—9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 
R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 










8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 






7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


R. EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 
Street. 







and Massage a specialty. ‘ Telephone 934, 






Street, HOMEOPATHIST 








of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





MARRIAGE LICENSES, 






land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 









nses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 





Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 










No Life Without Love Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner...... Price 60c 


Reverie Musicale Valse 
By J. C. Swallow...... Price 50c 


Move On Polka 
By Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 


Field Flowers Waltz 
By M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 















Every piece agem. Ask your dealer 
for them or order direct from 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS : 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto ,— sa 


Artistic. Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(First floor—opp, Mail Office.) 


Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, Pattern 
Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, we. 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 

oughly equipped with the spring styles and modes. The 

latest French, English and American fashions. An early 

visit and inspection invited. 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street . . = {Torente 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


THE SCHOOL OF CUTTING 


Teaching our New Tailor 
aoe System of Dress and Mantle 
. cutting for ladies’ and chil- 
dren’s garments. Perfect 
satisfaction assured. 


DRESSMAKING 


Our art. Perfection in Fi 
Fashion and Finish. Speci 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 


MILLINERY 


Leading styles. Well ae- 
sorted winter stock at reduced 
pr ces. 


J.& A. CARTER 
372 Yonge St.,cor. Walton 
Toronto 


: CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISS CHUBB 
@ 426} Yonge St., Just South of College 
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Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





These ® are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
the requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 


stock, also make to order. holetering is a special: 
both in design, quality of mnaterted and sickness of color. ™ 


WELLINGTON STOTT 
170 King Street West - Toronto 
RAND NATIONAL 
G Hack and Co 


bi 08 Mi tual os. 
‘u 3. 
Sestiamne turnoute 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


Telephone 2104 
y Arthur'M. Bowman 

















Poor Babies! 


“*I am afraid there is arsenic in these wal) 
pagan, said a prospective tenant of a flat to 


e et 

“There is a little, sir,” 
frankly ; “ but not enough to injure adults, 
has been calculated to affect children only, 
might possibly be brought in against our 
















Homeeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesis, Constipation and ali chronic, 


LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
t 


Specialist diseases of Throat, Nose and Ear. Office hours 


Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 til} 


@ffice 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 


Consultation 1 to 5 p.m. In Therapeutics, Electricity 


ONH B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Specialties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 





GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
iia ye Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 


"aes. LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
ce! 


GF°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


--- NEW MUSIC :-: 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 





Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
John Joy, Dr. Feri, Mr. Wm, Dineen, Dr. D. 
A. O'Sullivan, Mr. Edward Stock, Mr. J. C. 
Kemp, Mr. M. O’Connnor, Mr. F, Wheaton, 
Mr. N. T. Kelz, Mr. Robert Davies, Mr. W. A. 
Murray, Mr, Caron, Mr. J. Connolly, Mr. T. 
Flynn, Mr, J. C. Bailey, C.E., Mr. John McGee, 
Mr. Aug. Bolte, Mr. George Kiely, Mr. Alex. 
McGee, Mr, W. T. Murray, Mr. J. F. Kirk, Mr, 
John Dryman, Mr, P. Small, Mr. Hugh Kelly, 
Mr. D. Defoe, Mr. L. Bolster, and Mr. Jame 
Dwyer of Halifax, N.S. . 
* 


Mrs. Osler gave a charming tea last Saturday. 
This time the sterner sex were honored as well 
as the ladies, 


- 

On Thursday evening, April 17, Miss Ireland 
of Prince Arthur avenue entertained some 
of her friends at a small dance which was 
much enjoyed by those present. 

* 


Mr. W. Standish Lowe sailed on the Majestic 
on Wednesday, en route for Austria, in which 
country he intends to take up his abode, 

* 


A marriage is announced to take place early 
in July between Mr. Louis Bacque of this city 
and Miss Scott, daughter of Mr. Hugh Scott of 
Sultan street. 


The marriage of Mr. Alf. Brown of this city 
and Miss Sherwood of Ottawa has been fixed 
for June 7, - 


* 
Miss Hodgins of Bloor street gave an after- 
noon tea last Saturday which was largely at- 
tended. 


Mrs, J. K, Fisken of Queen’s Park gave a 
small dance on Tuesday evening last. 
° 


i 


This season, for the first time, the idea of 
giving dances in a hallor room engaged for 
that purpose has been tried, with marked suc. 
cess, Indeed of late Toronto has reached such 
a size that it is almost impossible for a hostess 
to inyite the whole of the circle of her acquaint- 
ances to a dance in her private house from | 
which any degree of enjoyment can be ob- 
tained. Several dances have been given dur- 
ing the past winter, both at the Academy and 
at Webb’s, which have been in every way a 
marked success, 


Among some of the largest given in this way 
might be mentioned the Grenadiers’ assemblies 
and Mrs. Beatty's dance at Webb’s, and Mrs. 
Biackstock’s and Mrs. Harcourt-Vernon’s 
dances at the Ontario Society of Artists’ rooms, 
allof which were much appreciated by those 
present. 


Lovers of cricket will be glad to learn that 
the Toronto Cricket Club retains the beautiful 
ground at the corner of Bloor and St. George 
streets during the coming season. Ladies can 
yet once more sit beneath the shelter of the 
giant trees and watch this noblest of games, 
and the members have still another opportun- 
ity of extending this hospitality to them in the 
successful manner of years gone by. 

* 


Miss Wilkie of Sherbourne street is giving a 

small tea this afternoon. 
* 

Several large theater and supper parties 
have been given this week in conjunction with 
the performances of lolanthe given by the Har- 
mony Club, and the rush for seats has been so 
great that an extra performance will be given 
this evening (Saturday) for the benefit of those 
who have been unable to procure seats for the 
two former ones. ‘ 

The annual banquet of the Young Men’s 
Liberal Conservative Association will be held 
e Monday evening, April 27, at the Walker 

ouse. 


* 

The annual dinner of the Knights of Pythias 
under the auspices of the combined city lodges, 
took place at the Arlington last evening. 

° 

The Young Liberals held their seventh 
annual banquet at Webb’s on Wednesday 
evening. A large attendance, capital menu 
and fine oratorical efforts marked it as a great 
success, j 

It has caused me great dismay to discover 
that my would-be friendly notice of the debate 
‘on Bellamy’s Social System has roused the ire 
-of the Osgoode correspondent. Far be it from 
me to be sarcastic in commenting upon the pro- 
-ceedings of these young people who are cross 
with me. And, indeed, it was rather the 
superabundance of dignity than the lack of it 
which marked their proceedings, And, finally, 
he doesn’t surely expect me to believe that any 
remarks of mine were so severe as not only to 
rile the four gentlemen who conducted the 
Bellamy debate, but also to squeamishly affect 
debaters yet uncriticized. Fie! fie! Lex. Your 
confreres can stand a good deal rougher sea 
than that. 


The Haslam Vocal Society 


SIXTH SEASON—1890-91 


‘Under W. ELLIOTT HASLAM, Musical Director and 
Conductor. 


SECOND CONCERT 
Pavilion, Thursday Evening, April 30 


CHORUS OF ONE HUNDRED 
Specially selected trained voices in unaccompanied part 
songs, assisted by the following most eminent artists : 
HERR ANDREAS DIPPEL, the great tenor of the Metro- 
litan Opera House, New York. 
MYRON W. WHITNEY, Boston, the world-renowned basso. 
MLLE. FLAVIE VAN DEN HENDE, New York, violin- 
cellist of the Christine Neilson and Theodore Thomas 
Concert companies. 
Reserved seate $1. Admission £0c. 
Pian of hall will be open to the pub'ic at Messrs. Nord- 
* heimer’s, on Saturday, April 25, at 10 o'clock. 











W°* ARE showing a line of fine English hand made papers 


with wide, special friezes to match, suitable for Halls, 


‘Dining-rooms and Libraries, at low-prices for such goods. 


ELLIOTT & SON. “terse 





Hine 
Hand Made 

































































Special 
Millinery Opening 


MeKENDRY'S 


N THE most beautiful Show- 
room in Canada will be held 

on Monday, Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday next the third Millinery 
opening of the present season. 
On Thursday last we received 


a LADIES= 
THE DATE IS MONDAY, APRIL 27 
PRELIMINARY NOTES 


— OF THE . 


Bon Marches Greatest Sale 


Rey $60,000.00 worth of Staple and Housefurnish- 
ing Goods, bought from the estate 


of McLachlin Bros., Montreal, for $30,000.00, and will be sold 
IN OUR BASEMENT at reckless prices. 


A BONANZA FOR THE PEOPLE 


Bargains in 160 different lines of goods. 

Hundreds of opportunities for saving from 25c. to 50c. on every dollar. 

Wholesale and less than wholesale prices to retail buyers. 

innumerable inducements will be given to our thousands of patrons. 

This remarkable and very important sale commences MONDAY, APRIL 27, and 
will continue till further notice. Watch daily papers for further developments of the 
GREATEST AND GRANDEST money-saving sale ever held. 


THE BON MARCHE 7 & 9 King Street East 


FR E E With every dozen of our 
Cabinets I make a large 
Your size Crayon Picture of 
Portrait yourself. Satisfactory 
' expression and artistic 
" ose are some of the 
Crayon features of my work. 


LYON'’S = °stanIo "'° 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 


Fathers = = 


and 


= = Mothers 


Maybe that boy of yours would be 
the better of a new suit of clothes? 
If so, no better place than this to 
supply the want. 

With stock large and styles the 
newest, selection should be easy 


here. 
T. K. ROGERS 


522 Queen St. West 
Cor. Hackney Street 


M. STAUNTON & CU. 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 


RETIRING FROM BUSINESS Wall Papers 
N. ROONEY (2=S="" 


class of Decorative Hangings. Among the latter are 
‘Having decided to retire from the dry goods business, now offers his 


LARGE WHOLESALE STOCK 


‘FOR SALE BY RETAIL 


The stock comprises 


Table Linens, Tablecloths, Napkins, Towellings, Towels, Plain 
and Embroidered Handkerchiefs, Lace Curtains, White 
and Embroidered Quilts, Black Silks, Black Cash- 

meres, Black Crapes, Sheetings, Pillow 22 $$ 
Linens, Pillow Cottons, Etc., Ete. JNO. M. McFARLANK & (0. 

This week will show 5,000 pairs Lace Swiss Curtains No. 16 King Street Bast 
fully 33} % under regular wholesale prices IMPORTANT AND ATTRACTIVE AUC- 











from Paris, France, a case of the 
very latest productions of French 
art in Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 
On these novelties the rage seems 
to be for gold and silver effects, 
the entire crown being composed 
of gold and lace, and trimmed with 
garnitures of gold and lilac and 
other colors. As fast as mail 
steamers carry goods so fast do we 
keep in touch with the French 
markets, for after all that’s where 
the world looks to for the correct 
think in the fashion world. Our 
prices, which already attract so 
much attention, are just as small 
on these goods (usually charged 
for so very excessively) as on a 

















THE 
APEX 
OF 
Musical Art Manufacture 
Is THE 


MASON & RISCH 


= PIANO = 


Webster defines the word Apex as the tip point or summit of 
anything, and it is universally acknowledged that 


THE MASON & RISCH PIANO 


Forms the apex and crowning _— of ae Musical Pyramid of Canadian 
anufacture. 


yard of muslin proportionately. A 
revelation of beauty and money 
saving is in store for visitors for 
the next three days. Those who 
are afraid of a big. crowd should 
wait till Tuesday as Monday is 
Bargain Day. 


MeKENDRY’S 


202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


MISS HOLLAND 
Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 


i112 Yonge Street 


Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 

























We claim to have rescued the Canadian piano from reproach, and by skill and persever- 
ance to have made an instrument 


THE ADMIRATION OF MUSICIANS AT HCME AND ABROAD 






THE BROAD BASE OF MERIT 


Upon which the reputation of our Piano rests consists of their unsurpassed 
BEAUTY OF ELASTICITY OF | CHASTE ELEGANCE OF | EXTRAORDINARY 
TONE TOUCH DESIGN DURABILITY 


HEAD OFFICE: 82 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 






TORONTO 













Having removed to a more convenient locality, Miss Hol- 
land would solicit inspection of her new stock of French 
Bonnets, Hats. &c., which will be found up to the usual 
standard of excellence. 


DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT under the able man- 
agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Co. 


DENSOLINE 


(Pure Petroleum Jelly.) 


NATURE’S HEALING OINTMENT 


- USE. = 


Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin 
Cold Cream Densoline for the Complexion 


Densoline Toilet Soap, a perfect cure for all 
Skin Affections 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
MANUFACTURED BY 


AMERICAN OIL CO. 
29 Adelaide St. West, Tororto 


JT ADIES! Try “ Millward’s 
Patent Back ” Corsets 


Great improvement on the old style. More durable, com- 
fortable and easier fitting. No eyelets required. All 


prices. vy agents wanted. 
TORONTO ORDERED CORSET CO., 466 Yonge St. 


Look for Progressive Euchre Presents 


BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 


Oxydized Card Cases, Match Safes, Car 
Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 


Just the things for Progrescive Euchre Parties 





Japanese Leathers 
| French Leathers 
Lignomur 
Lincrusta, &c. 
ingrains with Choice Fringes to Match 


WINDOW SHADES 


AND IMPORTED 


GERMAN LACES AND FRINGES 
ROOM MOULDINGS 


4 King Street West 














No Connection 


Wall Papers 








TION SALE 
OF 
N. ROONEY - - 62 Yonge Street} 2UEGANT AND VALUABLE 
ae A ES eS NEY @ 
Household Furniture 
COMPRISING 

4 2 Upright Mahogany Tianatente Sew), Cot- 
The Only Two-Wheeler that is a Suecess in Every Way Se enn 
Bric-a-Brac and Ornaments, Valuable 
: Paney chats, Sideboard and Ding 
BODY AND SPRINGS rae Furniture, Elegant Silver and 
Platedware, China, Glassware and 
HAVE Table Napery, Latest Improved Gas 

Stove with hot water connection 

Cook ng Utensils, Kitehen Sideboa 
and Furniture, White ard Tennesee 
Marble-topped Bedroom Suites, Hand- 
some Cherry Bedroom Suite, Mat- 
WITH tresses and large quantity Bedding, 
Veloaite Becks, Sonsesin, Wien oot 
; SH AF Tis Tapestry Carpets, Chenille Portiers, 
ae A - Lace Curtains and Poles, Handsome 
~ ae - Chandeliers and Gas Fixtures, Garden 

: zs Toois and Hose. 

Elegant in style and finish. The finest Everything to be sold without reserve, at the residence o 
R. G. Wilkie, 661 Spadina Avenue 


Entirely new. 
trap made for doctors and ladies. 


CHARLES BROWN & CO. )tuesaay, apr 28 


SALE AT ll O'CLOCK 
JNO, M, MoFARLANE & CO., Auctioneers. 


6 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 





12 


Osgoode Legal and Literary Society. 


Floral decorations of a substantial, if not 
very artistic character, and the heart, if not 
very harmonious rendering of ‘‘He’s a jolly 
good fellow” in the quarters of the first year 
(facetiously called the kindergarten class by 
their irreverent seniors) marked the conclu- 
sion of the course of lectures on Common Law 
by Mr. P. H. Drayton, last Thursday. Not 
only did the lusty bellowings make the rafters 
ring, but the words expressed the sentiments 
of all, and the writer feels secure in expressing 
on behalf of the class, best wishes for a pleas- 
ant holiday, and the hope that our relations in 
the future may only be as pleasant as they have 
been in the past. 

Justice compels me to notice that some un- 
favorable comments were current this week 
regarding the handling of our public debate in 
your Society Columns. The principle objection 
seemed to lie in the implication that lack of 
dignity characterized the proceedings, in the 
expression, “awfully funny.” 

Your society editor must not think that 
we are not grateful for the notice, which is 
in the main kindly, and as for sarcasm why 
law students are used to that and rather like 
it, but allow me to throw out merely as a sug- 
gestion, on behalf of the unfortunate young 
men who may happen to take part in future 
debates, that it makes them feel a little 
squeamish to have their performance com- 
mented upon in this rather facetious manner. 

The Association Football club are beginning 
to raise their feet, also their funds, and have 
held a meeting to organize, I understand that 
the prospects are good for a successful season, 
I hope to give the names of office holders next 
week. Lex, 


The Bon Marche Alterations. 


Owing to the demands of the wholesale trade 
of the above concern, Messrs, F. X. Cousineau 
& Co. have added another flat to this depart- 
ment. The additional room thus acquired and 
the possession of the top flat have also enab'ed 
the firm to put in a large skylight which lights 
the entire building. Toronto ladies have hith- 
erto been subjected to some slight inconve- 
nience by the want of lizht in the dress goods 
department, thus necessitating the use of gas. 
This is now quite done away with, the new 
skylight rendering this department the bright- 
est on the ground floor, where the retail busi- 
nessis transacted, Messrs.Cousineau & Co. have, 
by their alterations, been enabled to increase 
their stock to the extent of $30,000. The open- 
ing after alterations occurred on Monday last 
and the Bon Marche has been thronged through- 
out the week by its many patrons. 


eI 


Long Life. 

A — thus explains how one may 
have length of days: ‘“ Take an hour ot exer- 
cise to every pound of food. We are not nour- 
ished by what we eat, but by what we digest. 
Every hour you steal from digestion will be re- 
claimed by indigestion. Beware of the wrath 
of a patient stomach! He who controls his 
appetite in regard to the quality of his food 
may safely indulge it in regard to quantity. 
The oftener you eat the oftener you wili repent 
it. Dyspepsia is a poor pedestrian; walk at 
the rate of four miles an hour and you will 
soon leave her behind. Abstinence from all 
stimulants is easier than temperance. An egg 
is worth a pound of meat; a milch cow, seven 
stail-fed oxen. Sleep is sweeter after a fast- 
day than after a feast-day. For every meal you 
lose you gain a better.” 


Wholesale Dry Goods at Retail. 


Mr. N. Rooney, wholesale dry goods mer- 
chant, haying decided to retire from business, 
is now offering his stock for sale by retail. Ten 
thousand pairs of Belgium and Swiss lace cur- 
tains of really handsome patterns will, begin- 
ning Monday next, be retailed at less than 
usual wholesale prices. 





DENTISTRY. 


A. RISK 


Graduate and Medallist of Royal Coilege of 
Dental Surgeons. 
First-class patronage solicited. 
Over ‘The Bell,” 86 Yonge St., near King 


Open evenings. 


H D. BOYES 
DENTIST 


Room 26 Yonge St. Market, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 
. Honor Graduate of Session 83 and ’84, 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tel. 2266 


D® CAPON Tel. 3821 


12 Cariton Street 
L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia; 


M.D.S., New York. 


W-™: MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S., Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 








Telephone 2278. TORONTO 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 3. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


‘G. ADAMS 
_ DENTIST 
846 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Tel. No. 2064. — 


Pike’s Piano Polish 


OLD FURNITURE MADE NEW 


Without labor by the use of 


Fr. F, 


Easily applied, dries quickly, and leaves a permanent 
polieh which does not smear or finger-mark. 


A Trial is Sufficient to Establish Its Merits 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 YONGE STREET 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


HONEYSETT— On Monday, April 20, at 18 Avenue place, 
the wife of J. 8. eysett—a son. 

COULSON—At Toronto, on April 17, Mrs. William Coul- 
son—a daughter. 

GALLOWAY—At Toronto, on April 18, Mrs. Herbert P. 


H. Galloway—a son. 

HARCOURT—At Toronto, on April 11, Mrs, R. B, Har- 
court—a son. 

SMITH—At Toronto, on April 12, Mre. Robert Smith a 
daughter. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


OAK HALL 


BOYD—At Toronto, on April 17, Mrs. Alexander Boyd— 
a daughter. 

BRAYLEY—At Toronto, on April 6, Mrs. James E. Bray- 
ley—a son. 

McDOLE—At Toronto, on March 30, Mrs. John McDole, 
je.—a daughter. 

WELLSTEED—At Toronto, on April 13, Mrs. Henry 
Wellsteed—a daughter. 

FRASER—At Tre .ton, on April 11, Mrs, Robert Fraser— 
a son, 

SANFORD—At Barrie, on April 11, Mrs. J. Sanford—a 
daughter. 

HELM—At Montreal, on April 15, Mrs. Henry P. Helm— 


a son. 

NICHOLSON—At Toronto, on April 16, Mre. B. R. 
Nicholson—a son. 

DAVIS—At Freeman, on April 16, Mre. C. G. Davis—a 
daughter. 

ANDERSON —At Toronto, on Apiil 15, T. O. Anderson— 
a daughter. 

BALDWIN—At Hamilton, on April 16, Mre. Cyrys W. 
Baldwin- -a son. 

W&ITELAW—At Toronto, on April 15, Mrs. Norman 
Whitelaw—a daughter. 

BOLU3—At Toronto, on March 20, Mrs. N. J. Bolus—a 
son, stillborn. 

GARVIN—At Hamilton, on April 14, Mre. M. Garvin—a 
daughter. 


Marriages. 

CLARKE—LESLIE— At Meaford, on April 15, Charles A. 
Ciarke to Elizabeth Leslie. 

GAMBLE—McINTOSH—At Toronto, on April 16, Joseph 
B. Gamble to Lizzie J. McIntosh. 

PAGET—MUTER—At Toronto,.on April 15, Robert H. 
Paget to Edith Muter. 

MIMMES—FISKE—At Woodville, on April 15, Reuben 
Mimmes to Emma L Fiske. 

McNAUGHT—BENNETT—At Toronto, on April 15, 
Charles McNaught to Gertrude A. Bennet. 

YOUNG—RACEY—At Woodstock, on April 17, J. Morris 
Young to Catherine J. V. Racey. 

ALLEY—MASON—At Toronto, on April 15, Henry 
Ruttan Alley to Florence Maud Mason. 

FRANCES—READ—At Toronto, on April 15, Richard P. 
Francis, M.D., to Jessie Read. 

SMITH—ROADHOUSE—At Toronto, Leonard F. Smith 
to Mary Ellen Roadhouse. 

ELLIOT—MoFALL—At Stayner, on April 15, Rev. J. J. 
Elliot, Presbyterian minister, Hillsburg, Ont., to Lizzie S. 
MoFaul. 

HOLT—McILWRAITA—At Toronto, on April 15, John 
P. Holt of Quebec to Helen Adair McIlwraith of Hamilton. 

SHUNK—FRANK—At Maple, on April 15, Amos Shunk 
to Annie Frank. 

JAFFRAY—PALMER—At Albany, N.Y., on April 15, 
Clive Talbot Jaffray to Madeline Palmer. 

COWAN—BROWN—At Pickering, on April 8, John W. 
Cowan to Nellie M. Brown. 


Deaths. 


EYRE—At Cobourg, on Saturday morning, April 18th: 
W. H. Eyre, in the sixty-fifth year of his age. 

BURTON—At Midland, on April 9, Hamilton Coulter 
Burton, aged 5 montha. 

POWEL—At Charlotteville, on April 12, Charlotte Cath- 
erine Powel, aged 84 years. 

ROME —At Toronto, on April 16, David Rome, aged 34 


ears. 

. McMILLAN—At Petrolea, on April17, John McMillan, 
aged 66 years. 

FAIRBAIRN—At Derby, on April 14, Alexander Fair- 
bairn, aged 82 years. 

WHITING—At Exeter, on April 8, Edmund Whiting, 
aged 82 years. 

WILSON—At Toronto, on April 12, Mrs. Helen Wilson, 
aged 81 years. 

MACDONALD—At Toronto, on April 16, Malcolm C. 
Macdonald, aged 32 years. 

MIDDLETON—At Smithville, Mrs. Janet S. Middleton, 
aged 75 years. 

MARTIN—At Halifax; on April 14, Edward Thomas Mar- 
tip, aged 27 years. 

ROCK—Found drowned in Toronto Bay, on April 14, 
Michael Francis Rock. 

GILKISON-— At Pontiac, Mich., on April 13, W. A. Gilki- 
son, aged 37 years. 

VRADENBURG—At Scarboro’, on April 15, Mrs. Jane 
Vradenburg. 

McCALLUM—At Strange, on April 14, James McCallum, 
aged 82 years. 

DEIGAN—At Bracondale, Mrs. Elizabeth Deigan, aged 
58 years. 

ADAMSON—At Toronto, on April 16, Frederick William 
Adamson, ajed 13 years. . 

MILLER—At Toronto, Henry Torrence Miller, aged 25 
years. 

CAMPBELL—At Ash, on April 11, Peter Campbell, aged 
66 years. . 

McFARLANE—At Stouffville, on April 13, Mrs. Ann Mc- 
Farlane, aged 76 years. 

BOYCE—At Toronto, on April 18, Grace Buyce, aged 51 


years. 

CREIGHTON—At Toronto, on April 18, William Edward 
Creighton, aged 13 years. 

GILLESPIE—At Pasadena, Cal., on April 11, George 
Edward Gillespie, aged 56 vears. 

GETTY—At Toronto, on April 19, Mrs. F. Getty, aged 66 


years 

IRWIN—At North Toronto, Margaret Irwin. 

MURRAY—At Toronto, on April 18, John J. Murray, 
aged 61 years. 

MACNAB—At Toronto, on April 19, Sophia Macnab, 
aged 75 years. 

PLUMTREE—At Toronto, on April 18, Mary Ann Plum- 
tree, aged 49 years. 

ROBERTS—At Toronto, on April 19, Edwin Roberts. 

RITCHIE—At Toronto, on April 18, John Ritchie, jr., 
aged 42 years. 

HILL—At Toronto, on April 19, Mary Lawrence Hil), 
aged 72 years. 
m SPREED—At Toronto, on April 20, William Spread, aged 
79 years. 

oo WELL—At Thornhill, on April 20, William L. Cogs- 
well. 

ATKINSON—At Caledonia, Maggie Willoughby Atkin- 
son, aged 29 years. 

DOCKEREY—At Toronto, on April 20, Robert James 
Dockerev, aged 16 years. 

SHEPPARD—At Toronto, on April 19, John Sheppard, 
aged 38 years. 

BAKER—At Ayr, on April 17, William Baker, aged 72 
years. 

PRICE—At Toronto, on April 16, Mrs. Ann Price 

SUTHERLAND—At Toronto, Mrs. Robert Sutherland, 
aged 21 years. 

MORPHY—At Lincoln, Neb., on April 11, Eva Morphy. 

MUIR—At Hamilton, on April 13, Andrew Harold Pettit 
Muir, aged 11 years. 

KING—At Toronto, on April 12, Mrs. King, aged 75 
years. 


TRY 


SIMCOE 


GRATED 


PUMPKIN 
CANNING CO’S 


MAKES DELICIOUS 
PUMPKIN PIES 


This Young Man’s Oecupation is Gone 





And our machines are now cleaning the costly carpets and 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. 

SPECIAL.— We would like the iadies to give us a call and 
see how the work ie done, Our business is strictly carpet 
cleaning, fitting, laying, etc., so that we give our whole 
time and attention to the work. Open all the year. Capa- 
city 3,000 yards daily. Grease spote removed when ordered 
to doso only. Orders called for aod returned to any part 
of the city. We havea special moth-proof room for stor- 
ing carpets. Parties gcing to the country may leave them 
with us until their return. Send for price list. We have 
in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet Lining and Excelsior 
Stair Pads. 

Orders taken at 170 King Street West, 3585 Yonge Street, 
873 Spadina Avenue, 432 Queen Street Weet, 1,412 Queen 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 
Head Office 44 Lombard Street. T. 6 2686. 
A. 8. PFEIFFER & HOUGH S., Props. 


Particular attention has 
been given to our Boys’ Suits 
this year. As a result we 
have now on hand such a 
diversity of styles and pat- 
terns as has never before 
been placed before the public 


INSPECTION INVITED 


OAK HALL 


THE GREAT 
ONE-PRICE CLOTHING HOUSE 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD 


72 QUEEN ST. East 


TORONTO. 


THE OWEN 
ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head @ffice . ° 


Chicago, Ml. 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $50,000 


71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 


RAEUMATISM 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, as 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
be applied directly to the affected parts. 


WOMEN 

The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merite are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure, 

The following are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELEOCTRIO BELTS: 
Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 
Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 
Dyspepsia Impotency 
Sciatica Sexual Exhaustion 
Lumbago Paralysis 
General Debility Spinal Diseases 
Liver Complaint Nervoue Complaints 
Kidney Disease Urinary Diseases 
Female Complainte General Ill-Health 

CHALLENGE. 


We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
ow asthis, We can use the same belt on an infant 
hat we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cells. The ordinary belts are not so. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Other belte have been in the imarket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 

le want the best. , 

Pe reeee desiring information rding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTCO. 
Tl King Street West, Toronto, Ont, 
Mention this paper. 


DIAMONDS: 
Ua 


61 Ming Street East, oppesite Toromte Street 


American and Canadian Underelothing 
NEW GOODS 


35c. Embroidered, Full Trimmed. 


Sawun” 
40c. Square and V Shape Trimmed 
CO R S KT C OVE RS Sie, Square Teens Embroidery Trim- 


ming. 

25ce. Plain Cotton, 35c. Full Trim- 
ming. 

50c. Embroidered, Extra quality 
Cambrie, 75c., $1, $1.25, $1.50. 

25c. in the New French and Ameri- 
ean Cut. 

35e. Frilled, Fine Cambric. 

50c. Embroidery Trimmed. 

75e. Tucked and Embroidered, also 
Lace Trimmed, $1, $1.25, $1.50.- 
Extra quality of Cambric. 

90c. Mother Hubbard Style, Em- 
broidered and Tucked. 

$1 Fine Tucks Embroidered. 

$1.25 Lace and Embroidery Trimmed 

f 75¢e., $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2, 

$2.50. Frilled, Embroidered, Lace 
| and Hemstiteh Trimmed. 


1,50, $2 and $2.50. White Lawn, Embroidered Trimmed. Fancy 


? $ 
DRESSING, JACKETS Spotted Lawn, latest American style. 

’ 25c., 75c., $1 and $150. Printed Cambric, 90c., $1, $1.50 and 
CHILDREN S DRESSES $2, White fen” Wehiakione. 75e., $1, $125, $1 50, "$2 Night 
and Dry Slips, 25c., 40c., 50c., 75c., $1 Infants’ and Children’s White Washing Hats, 


R. WALKER & SON 88, 35, & 87 King St. East 


18, 20 & 22 Colborne St. 


REMOVAL 


We beg to announce to our patrons and the public generally that, 
owing to our warerooms at 117 King Street West being destroyed by 
fire, we have opened out new warerooms at 


89 KING STREET WEST 


where we shall be pleased to meet our friends. 


CHEMISE | 
| 
| 


DRAWERS 


< 
-_ 


GOWNS - 


We have stocked those large and commodious premises with an 
entirely new stock of Pianos of the latest and most elegant designs 
from our factory, West Toronto Junction, and respectfully solicit in- 
tending purchasers and others to call and examine them. We are 
prepared to offer 


Special Bargains for the Next 30 Days 


Thanking the public for their liberal patronage in the past, and 
soliciting,a continuance of same in the future, we remain, 


Respectfully, 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
89 Kinc Street WEsT. 


P S.—Those Pianos are entirely new, our stock at 117 King Street West being completely 
destroyed by the fire. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


FROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, 


Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 


“X HLS. Morison &Co. > 


216 AND 218 YONGE STREET 
desire to express our sincere thanks to the ladies of Toronto 


E 
W for the hearty response which greeted the first of our regular 
Special Bargain Days last Wednesday. By continuing the special 
features which made the event so successful we hope to repeat the ex- 
perience so satisfying to our patrons and ourselves every Wednesday 
every week through the season. For the benefit of those Ladies who 
were unable to take advantage of many of our special offers last Wed- 
nesday, owing to the great attendance, we have decided to continue 
special drives in all the deparments of our establishment, and beg to 
draw special attention to our 
MANTLE AND DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT. 


But our Special Bargain Days will continue to be 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street. 


One for His Nob. 
Englishman—If you Americans think so 
much of the American idea and all that, why 
do you flock to England so? 
American—To escape from the most offen- 
sive type of Englishman. 


No Return Ticket. 


‘*T have always wondered,” said the newl 
arrived missionary to the genial cannibal, 
‘*what became of my predecessor.” 

“Oh, he,” returned the cannibal, ‘‘he i 
gone into the interior,” 3 





